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Christmas is the greatest lime of the year, the most holy of times of remembra 
and of course something on Christmas ought to be the lead article of the Winter i 
of Clear Horizons. The outstanding author and poet, Grace Noil Crowell (p. 1). 
summarized the important events and the deep meanings of Christmas. She does 
usual splendid piece of writing, and also captures the mystery and transcendenve 
the whole season. . . . Emily Sander (p. 5) takes up something that most people 
away from—the command to be perfect as our Father in heaven is perfect. Most 9f 
try to explain that away, giving it meanings that relieve us of the responsibility of 
fection. Yet the command is there and she does a fine job of putting us in our place’ 
Most ministers, like most other people who hold jobs, want to get along in their 
fession, and in most cases that means getting a bigger church, a bigger home, c 
ger salary. Andy Griffin was different in a saintly way, and be sure to read Aubrey 
Haines’ story (p. 9) about him .. . Wance Havner (p. 15) found out from experi¢ 
that it was not necessary for him to go into the woods to find inspiration, that evs 
kitchen sink would do. ... It is quite common to be asked how a husband and © 
can find a meaningful prayer pattern together. Too often they each might hev 
meaningful pattern alone, but when it comes to merging the two into a single, corpe 
pattern that they both can enjoy and find helpful, it is a different story. Ruth Pres 
(p. 17) reports on one successful pattern . .. If you want te increase your faith, ¢) 
up on your prayers as Thelma M. Turner (p. 24) suggests: ... Allan A. Hunter (5 
does a wonderful job of showing the relationship between medical science and © 
tianity. He admits the mistakes of both sides, but goes ahead to show the areas of | 
mon concern and success . . . Did you ever wonder where the term, ‘He's on) 
wagon," came from? Well, Duane Valentry (p. 37) writes about a ‘Gospel Wa: 
that will be news to most readers. You'll like it... . When it comes to the real me 
of love, no one in this country knows more about it than Starr Daily (p. 43). He » 
self is a living witness to the transforming power of Love incarnate. He does a wond 
service in explaining the ingredients of love, and then tells us of examples where it w 
miracles with young people. 
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1 little child drew them over the frosted hillsides, down the shadowed 
) slopes, and into the little sleeping town.” 


EFORE the man there ever 
is the child. Come see that 
) child. He has changed the 
ourse of countless millions. He 
hange ours from a drab dull- 
to ever increasing light and 


me see him—the Christ whose 
etched arms enfold the en- 
eatth; whose sandaled foot- 
' are heard on the farthest 
's; and whose voice, clear and 
ing, still rings back from the 
ysts of eternity to guide us on 
vay. 
te is a child, worshiped from 
rirth—a child before whom 
_have kneit, and vast multi- 
have fallen prostrate in love 
idoration, grateful beyond ut- 
ce for the starlit hour when 
so graciously sent a Saviour to 
ost and bewildered world. 
sent a child, born as we are 
here was divinity made hu- 
that he might better under- 
our needs, our desires, and 


| The Infant Christ 


! 
Grace Noll Crowell 


our weaknesses. We can picture vi- 
vidly that far-off, glorious hour— 
a winter night, glistening with sil- 
ver frost and star dust. The inn’s 
worn travelers asleep after their 
long journeys. A quiet night save 
for the occasional stir of a somno- 
lent ox, or the thin bleat of a 
dreaming sheep. Our Lord was 
born in quietude. He was a part of 
the majesty and silence of that star- 
spangled night. 

He was a heralder of peace in 
order that mankind, in desperation 
over wars and rumors of wars, may 
lay hold of him and find that cer- 
tain and enduring peace. A star 
was his insignia, shining down like 
a jewel from the heavens. Its rays 
penetrate the farthest corners of the 
earth that men may behold them 
and walk in their steadfast light. 
His lifted banner bears the word 
“good will’ that all who see it may 
come to learn its vital meaning. 

God chose a virgin, a young 
woman of purity and beauty, to 


the book Come See a Man by Grace Noll Crowell, by permission of the pub- 


, Abingdon-Cokesbury Press. 
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bear his Son for him. He sought 
far and found a man of sterling in- 
tegrity and strength to be his child’s 
foster father. 

Christ’s birth occurred in a small, 
humble town. A city with its ab- 
sorption in things of the world 
would not have been a fitting place 
for that birth. God knows it is 
easier to find our Lord in quietness 
than among’ vast, clamoring 
throngs. Bethlehem lay close to the 
sweet-scented fields of earth. This 
little town was chosen, we may be 
sure, so that those who lived in 
isolated places could feel at ease as 
they came hurrying to worship him 
that night. He is a part of all 
tranquillity, and later on he found 
his greatest solace and strength in 
solitude and in communion with 
his Father. 


He was poor in order that the 
poorest of earth might seek his 
companionship, unembarrassed by 
their own poverty. He drew kings 
to his side, for inherently they sensed 
his nobility and they felt a close 
kinship with him. He accepted their 
gifts as an emblem of the steward- 
ship that is ever required for the 
futherance of his kingdom here on 
earth. 


In these modern days we unfail- 
ingly celebrate Christmas in our 
somewhat barbaric fashion. We 
string miles of glittering tinsel, we 
hang high-lighted baubles, we dress 
our outdoor shrubbery with fire 


Ww 


flowers in his honor (and to pl 
and possibly outdo our neighh« 
Our Santa Clauses often bec 
crude symbols of the day. Pedl 
some of this may be pleasisy 
our Lord, but his own colors 
far-off night were but 

shades—black and silver—the } 
of the night, and the silver 

star that sifted light throught 
rafters upon his manger bed. 


It does not take blazing colo 
draw mankind to him. Later ¢ 
told us of his drawing powet 
said, ‘‘And I, if I be lifted up 
will draw all men unto me.” 

On that first night his dra 
power was clearly evident: He: 
the shepherds from their all b’ 
cred task of shepherding. In 
excitement, they left their d 
dent flocks when they saw t 
rent with flashing wings and _ 
the glorious oratorio which fl 
the earth from the suddenly o 
sluice gates of heaven. 


A little child drew them ov 
frosted hillsides, down the shad 
slopes, and into the little | 
ing town. Somehow we may 
believe that when they ret 
they found their waiting shee: 
for a God who could so move; 
en and earth, and the hea: 
men that night, could and | 
attend to that shepherdless j 

They drew kings from 
kingdoms, and no doubt mia 
the village folk crowded the: 
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ay in their eager witnessing 
-event. Oh, the wonder of it 
child, born on a winter night 
go, was to become the light 
- world—a light that pene- 
the deepest jungle darkness, 
erces shrouded ignorance and 
ty, that glows through the 
vs of troubled minds, until 
ole wide world will at last be 
1 its powerful radiance. 

nge that his only food at the 
yas his mother’s milk, yet he 
f was to become the bread of 
ra hungry, starving world, 
at he, upon whom more false- 
were told than upon any liv- 


ing person, was to become the solid 
foundation of truth—truth where- 
by any earnest seeker may walk life- 
long and not go astray. 

Truly a little child shall lead 
them. Come, let us go together 
down the old, and often lost, road 
to find the Christ child there in 
his mother’s arms. May we come— 
all the races of the earth joined as 
one—and kneel to worship him 
at his manger side. Then may we 
arise and “GO TELL,” as he later 
bade us do, until every ear shall 
hear and every knee bow before 
him, for he tells us this truly is to 
happen. 


Invitation 


Helen G. Jefferson 


Enter the open chapel door, 
Stand still a little while before 
You kneel, in quietness prepare 
The altar of your heart for prayer. 


Its candles lit, go forward, bend 
The knee, let incense-praise ascend. 
Commune with God for He is near, 
Wait silently if you would hear 


The still small Voice, for He will speak. 
His Presence comes to those who seek. 
Pledge Him anew your yielded heart, 
Then rise and with God’s peace depart. 


@ “That is faith—it is also common sense.” 


Faith is Not Blind 


Muriel Sanatsan 


AITH cannot be_ half-hearted 
|R= vague if we wish to suc- 
ceed. It must not be general 

—it must be specific and definite. 
It must be an acknowledged faith 
in something, and it must be within 
the bounds of reason. Faith is more 
than hope—it is knowledge! It 
is sustained, intelligent purpose, 
and a dependence on known law. 
Faith is not credulity—it 1s 
belief based on knowledge or ex- 
perience. It is confident dependence 
on something known and trusted. It 
is not unintelligence—it is relying 
on something that reason or com- 
mon sense has recognized and ap- 
proved. We do not look up at a 
pine tree and have “faith” that it 
will produce carrots, Skeptics incor- 
rectly charge that faith is contrary 
to reason. True, it transcends rea- 
son; but it is always based upon it, 
although it often leaps beyond it. 
Almost every act in life is based 
on faith, although we do not speci- 
fically recognize it as such. We have 
faith as children that we will have 
lunch today, because Mother has 
always given us lunch heretofore— 
and even if lunch is late, we know 
it will come. And we would not say, 
“There is no Mother,” if lunch fail- 
ed to appear! We would know 
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there was some reason unkney 
us as yet, why this situaticz 
curred. 

And if Mother did not ap 
and we were hungry, we woul, 
sit down and pound the table 
demand that food appear out ¢ 
blue. We would look in the ¢ 
erator and the cupboard ane 
bread-box and find somethi 
ourselves; or go to the grocery 
for supplies. And if no fooo 
available, we would do what s 
advisable, and wait for the: 
tion of our problems. That is 
—-it is also common sense. 

The Infinite Spirit knows 
human being alive, and It J 
exactly through whom can b: 
brought the assistance we nee! 
do not. It knows every m 
thing, and every immaterial fc 
the universe that It can bring | 
assistance. We do not—nor . 
need to. It knows exactly ho 
desire and plan can fit into thi} 
others, and of Its own. We c| 
Our part is to #se what comi 
know that what we need we * 
put in touch with. Our part i. 
open to receive and to rec 
our help when it comes. Let 1 
“ask in faith, nothing wa 


peorthy of such a gift.” 


bey prized and reverenced life and wanted with all their hearts to be 


Infolding the Perfection Within Us 


| 
| 
HEN WE BEHOLD the 
V perfection reached in 
nature, the pleasing 
jetty of the bare branches of 
ik tree, the flower of the field 
fruit of the vine, is it too 
at a thing to expect perfec- 
f man? “Be ye perfect even as 
ee which is in heaven is 
t.” To look into the face of 
and see the Light there must 
rilenced any fears the disciples 
| have entertained that this 
»0 hard a saying. But of late 
become a sign of modesty, of 
ity, to excuse ourselves from 
‘n in the matter with the plat- 
“No one is perfect.” We 
yne the quest for Jesus’ “per- 
Indeed, we are not sure we 
like the perfect person. 
bster’s dictionary gives this 
‘ing definition of perfect: 
ng all the properties or qual- 
aturally belonging to it.” We 
ot required to bring to per- 
a anything but that which is 
tially ours. To this extent we 
| be creative, to unfold with 
ze and patience our portion of 
“perfect.” This is a natural 
ss of growth to a natural 
ess. We would like the Ber 
erson. 


Emily Sander 


A successful minister was asked 
what he considered the secret of 
his popularity. ‘Perhaps, just a 
strong urge to be friendly,” was his 
reply. He had let his talent for 
friendliness grow. Those who are 
near the perfect mark believe in 
perfection. I recall a spiritual lead- 
er, a noted psychiatrist, a great hu- 
manitarian, a retired nurse, and an 
unknown saint. These people are 
positive. They keep a positive faith 
in God and man. They expect good- 
ness, and never slip for long into a 
state of criticism, self-pity, or pessi- 
mism. They know joy and are eager 
for others to know it. The spirit- 
ual leader takes time to tell fairy 
tales and bring joy to the hearts of 
little children—and grown  chil- 
dren as well. The psychiatrist moves 
in an atmosphere of infectious gaity 
which makes people feel normal 
just to be with him. The humani- 
tarian is as humble in heart as the 
least of his admirers. 

No doubt these I have chosen 
have personal peculiarities, little 
human ways that are sometimes try- 
ing to those about them. Mary, 
Jesus’ mother, and Martha found 
Jesus trying at times. Yet, I be- 
lieve these and many like them are 
bringing to perfection the proper- 
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ties or qualities that are naturally Life and wanted with all ¢ 
theirs, They have served with what- hearts to be worthy of such a 
soever talent they have found to use Every command of Jesus com 
wherever they have found them- the seed of promise. Ours the 
selves until they have burst the shell of cultivation, ours the joy of 
of self and experienced the joy of ing and reaping and gathering 
participation in the Whole. How- barns. Oh, may the promisec 
ever, I do not think these people fect’? capture our imaginations, 
started out to be perfect. No, I our hearts to believe and add t¢ 
think they prized and reverenced faith in his love. 


* ax * * * * 


Meditation 


My perfection is potentially within me now. It is that which 
in God’s sight. I am content to be the fruit of His plan for me. As I 
in the stillness I shall feel the stir of His will in me. As I listen I! 
hear the word of His command. All other voices are silenced: the voi 
envy; the desire to reap where another has plowed and sown; the voi 
excuse and procrastination, of fear and weakness. Speak Lord, for: 
servant heareth. Thou who knowest all things, know Thyself in me. 


* * * * * * 


Resurrection | 
Edgar Daniel Kramer 


Down through the blackness 
A snowflake flies, 
White, like a ghost in the night, 
Then dies; 
Death is as far 
As our wisdom goes, 
Though the snowflake lives 


In the coming rose. 


i: 
i 


dnstructive affirmations impressed deeply upon subconscious mind 


produce good results.’ 


(7 OU ARE A CHILD OF GOD. 
| Made in His image and 
likeness, He has endowed 
with the power of choice, crea- 
jility, and the gift of wisdom. 
1 possess such cardinal quali- 
is faith, integrity, kindness, 
1ess, humility, gratitude, and 
animity. 

iat you do with today’s bless- 
ind opportunities will largely 
nine your life and destiny. 
cist is the perfect pattern for 
») follow, your infallible guide, 
mer, and counsellor. Read the 
| Bible for words of eternal 


oe we: 
re is the greatest thing in the 
L It is the fulfillment of the 
“God is love: and he that 
eth in love dwelleth in God, 
sod in him.” 
entials of happiness are some- 
good to do, something good 
‘e, and something good to hope 
de lives long who lives well. 
the beginning of the day 
of the most important things 
done and give them your first 
tion. 
e habit of cheerfulness and 
inking about life hopefully can 
adily developed. Gratitude. is 


How to Get More Out of Life 


Grenville Kleiser 


in itself one of the most pleasurable 
feelings. 
* * 

Of all Christian graces humility 
is foremost. It endows one with 
mental and moral perspective to 
see life as a whole and to take time 
to judge and to choose wisely. 

Constructive affirmations im- 
pressed deeply upon the subcon- 
scious mind produce good results. 
Such affirmations should be reason- 
able, sincere, positive. 

An important part in the business 
of life is to be uniformly kind. 
Keep your life pure, holy, and 
peaceful. Contribute your share to 
the world’s betterment. 

Cultivate a keen relish for the 
true, the beautiful, and pleasant. 
Steadfast perseverance can attain 
the seemingly impossible. 

* * 


Develop a gracious personality. It 
is a tich possession, particularly in 
advancing years. To be kind, lov- 
ing, and affable wins favor in any 
company. Patience,  self-restraint 
and poise are worthy of careful 
cultivation. 

Ask yourself frankly whether you 
are conducting your life upon as 
high a plane as you might, or 
whether you are satisfied with a 
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standard below your best. Ask your- 
self whether you really desire to 
make the most of your powers and 
opportunities. 

If you do so desire, then definite- 
ly determine to make this day rich- 
er, fuller, and better in aim and 
achievement than ever before. By 
translating your fine sense of as- 
piration into actual daily deeds, you 
grow toward your ideal. Link your 
lofty thoughts to earnest, active 
effort and good results will inevit- 
ably follow. 

The great things you intend to 
do some time must have a begin- 
ning if they are ever to be done, so 
begin to do something great today. 

* * 


Your life should consist chiefly 


achievement, and happiness. A 
telligently planned world w 
have no room nor provision fot 
sickness, discord, worry, feat 
other ills which affect maal 
These man-made beliefs wi 
eliminated as rapidly as meni 
form their lives to God’s truth 
law. ; 

The world steadily advance 
ward a glorious goal, and yeu 
do your share to speed its pro 
by keeping your personal Ii 
harmony with the divine plas 

Give a portion of your time: 
to prayer, meditation, and spi 
culture. Read each day the tho: 
of some great religious writer! 
they may quicken you. 

Keep your life strong, true, 


of 


service, cooperation, poseful, and Godward. 


* * ® * 


Open Before Christmas 


Harold A. Schulz 


There are a pile of Christmas gifts 
Around the glowing Christmas tree 
In pretty paper, all addressed 
“With love,” especially for me. 


The warning sign upon each one 

I follow much to my dismay, 

For I have always kept the rule 
“Don’t Open until Christmas Day.” 


Yet, with this season’s happiness 
There is the heart gift we hold dear, 
Where love desires to be unwrapped, 
For Christmas cheer is always here. 


problems.” 


YY HEN a boy is left an 
Vv orphan in his early teens, 
\ : 
he is good material for 

le delinquency. But when, 
ome years of wandering aim- 
tabout, he resolves to make 
ag with delinquents his ca- 
this is news! Such a man is 
end Andy M. Griffin, min- 
_of Emmanuel Methodist 
h,-Los Angeles. 
ated on the east side of the 
+ is the worst looking Metho- 
hurch in town, Rev. Andy 
7 admits. It is so unattrac- 
hat he has only twenty or 
members who attend Sunday 
2s. Yet this is a church to 
teen-agers come in droves. 
any as 250 participate in its 
lay activities, and up to 1,200 
ached indirectly through its 
work. 

ir young people consider 
elves the bad apples of the 


youth,” Rev. Andy says. 
can-Americans, they have 
this church their home. 


ve been rejected at home, at 
_ and in the search for jobs. 
of them are narcotics addicts, 
y been members of gangs that 


|? prays with them, too, and helps them to solve their many personal 


: Andy Griffin, Delinquents, and 


Redemption 
Aubrey B. Haines 


caused trouble in their own neigh- 
borhood and throughout the city.” 

To become members of one hot 
rod club, the boys had to show at 
least one traffic citation and be able 
to turn a downtown street corner 
at fifty miles an hour. The police 
were always on the lookout for 
them. Hence the youths felt that 
they were under suspicion and per- 
secuted, 

Manuel is a case in point. He 
feels rejected at home, and rightly 
so, for his parents are not sober 
long enough to realize that he and 
their other children have problems. 
Hence drug and liquor addiction 
are behind Manuel’s crimes as well 
as his parents’ neglect. The boy has 
such frustrations that he cannot 
concentrate well in school. His 
gtades are therefore poor, and in 
sports he cannot rank as well as 
his fellows. Full of fear, he finds it 
impossible to get work. But even 
if he had no complexes, he would 
not know how to ask for it. Drop- 
ping his head and refusing to look 
at his potential employer, he grunts, 
“Got a job?” Being unattractive in 
personality and dress and failing to 
walk erectly, he cannot get work. 
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It is such youths as this boy that 
Rev. Andy found in the neighbor- 
hood when he became minister of 
Emmanuel Church. 

Just south of the church is an 
old house which the teen-agers have 
taken over to renovate and redeco- 
tate. Here the young people flock in 
droves, and Rev. Andy talks to them 
as a group as well as counsels with 
each one personally. 

His remarks are always in their 
own terms. “There was a prostitute 
by the name of Mary Magdalene,” 
he begins. ‘She was a pal of Jesus. 
But when she came face to face 
with him, she had to change her 
ways. She couldn’t be a delinquent 
and a Christian at the same time.” 

Or he tells them about the Prodi- 
gal Son. “He wasn’t entirely bad 
but a long way from being what he 
could be. He had to go out and 
waste all the money his Dad gave 
him before he realized what a fool 
he'd been. He sunk as deeply as he 
could get, eating with the pigs. 
When he came to himself, he was 
no longer willing to stay in the pig- 
pen. He had a father who loved 
him and, when he went back home, 
his Dad welcomed him with joy.” 
The young people listen attentively, 
for Rev. Andy’s picturesque speech 
touches their experience. They are 
quick to understand that what he 
tells them should be taken to heart 
and applied personally. 


The Eastside teen-agers have activ- 


Wi 


ities also. Two hot rod clubs 
longer vie to see which can be & 
daring. Today the Rod Knog: 
and the Saints drive within the . 
and their principal aim is to be 
drivers. Sixty fellows make 
these two clubs. A group of Cha 
ers—numbering slightly over 
hundred—was so large that 
had to move to a playgrouna 
meet, although the church spons: 
it. Rev. Andy is teaching + 
young people not to expect ey 
thing to come their way; they 
learn to give, too. Already ° 
have helped to support a blind 
and a destitute family. 

Those youths not attractec 
hot rod clubs are enrolled in 
airplane or model railroad ¢ 
Some of them have organizec 
orchestra and play the latest p 
lar tunes. Each group has its 
meetings at various times thro: 
out the week, which gives 
Andy the chance to talk with # 
individually. He prays with ¢ 
too, and helps them to solve 
many personal problems. He s! 
them how God and faith in C| 
can lift them out of their most{ 
perate moods. On Thursday ») 
the minister meets with paren) 
these Eastside young people tc 
cuss with them their responsibi) 
and family problems. 


Forty per cent of these teen-« 
are girls. Sewing classes and bi 
and make-up clubs attract thei 


it. Volunteers come to show 
| girls how to improve their 
bnal appearance, and manufac- 
1s of beauty aids gladly donate 
irials for these classes. 


hese young people are old 
igh to work. Hence Rev. Andy 
»w trying to get workshops ar- 
‘ed so that they may have jobs. 
vants them to form a corpora- 
operated by themselves, to 
them a new sense of responsi- 
7. Already he has plans for a 
Ashop, and masonite is now 
able for the production of a 
enter’s junior tool kit. Some- 
'in the near future, he hopes, 
fellows can make these kits in 
' production, while the girls 
2 doll clothes for the wholesale 
cet. 
the summer of 1954 these 
agers met their greatest test. 
night eighteen members of the 
te Fence Gang, a group of ju- 
le delinquents, ripped into the 
ch and started a riot. Three 
‘ings were in progress at the 
. Armed with homemade guns, 
rods, and jagged wine bottles, 
youths proceeded to beat up a 
ber of the Eastside young 
le and to stab four of them. 
were seriously wounded. 
tunately, however, Emmanuel 
rch did not lose its youth 
ps after these savage beat- 
and knifings. The next week 
Andy told his young people: 
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“A man in Galilee a long time ago 


had a terrible time as the leader of 
a good gang. But he didn’t give up, 
even though the people got very 
rough with him and finally killed 
him on a cross. The only life is 
the decent life—the good life.” 


The Sunday following the riot, 
when Rev. Griffin preached to his 
congregation, he said: ‘Among the 
friends of Jesus was a prostitute, 
Mary Magdalene. And Paul was a 
ne’er-do-well until his conversion. 
We must forgive the White Fenc- 
ers. Someone must open doors to 
them and give them consideration 
and love.” 


For the past several years Em- 
manual Church has done just that. 
“Three of us work here from eight 
in the morning until eleven at 
night,” Rev. Andy says. Neverthe- 
less, he is supremely happy, for he 
is achieving something that almost 
no other church in America has 
tackled—working first hand with 
juvenile delinquents. 


In the long run what does it all 
amount to? The answer is that be- 
tween eighty and ninety per cent of 
the Eastside teen-agers are actually 
rehabilitated. Griffin’s passion for 
working with such youths is no 
accident. Once a gambling operator 
himself in Kansas City, he knows 
what liquor can do to a person and 
what it means to come within the 
clutches of the law. The son of a 
well-to-do father who lost every- 
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thing in the depression of the 
1930’s and who died when Andy 
was thirteen, the youth was left 
completely alone in the world when 
his mother died shortly thereafter. 
From then on Andy was on his 
own. Quitting school, he roamed 
the country, living by his wits. 
Reaching his later teens, he earned 
his way mostly by bookmaking and 
gambling and was intimately ac- 
quainted with a number of gang- 
sters. 

Coming to Los Angeles, he open- 
ed a gambling hall, with a beer par- 
lor in front. In 1948, however, he 
resolved to look for a better life 
than he had. “It was no dramatic 
conversion,” he recalls, ‘‘but rather 
a time of re-evaluating myself. I 
wanted to discover something that 
I could have faith in. I knew that 
I was headed the wrong way. For 
no special reason other than that 
I had always been religiously inclin- 
ed, I began talking to ministers of 
various denominations. None show- 
ed particular interest in me, until I 
finally met the Methodist District 
Superintendent, who saw something 
promising. He made me an assistant 
pastor without pay.” 

Living on his leftover gambling 
proceeds until the church put him 
on a salary, Rev. Andy finally was 
assigned to be minister of a middle- 
class church of respectable parish- 
ioners. But the job of serving a 
group of solid suburbanites soon 


Wi 


became boring. Somehow he 
out of place. He needed somett 
to challenge his abilities. Whea 
District Superintendent ass:g 
him to Emmanuel Church, } 
Andy got what he wanted. 


“Soon afterwards,” he recalis 
went to the church about one 
clock one morning. On enteria 
heard a scuffling sound. Flick 
on the light, I found several yo 
who had been drinking there 1: 
dark. It was a longtime cuss 
they told me. I saw in these 
the kind of fellow I had been y 
before and decided that this ; 
where I could be far more effe 
than in merely preaching on 
days, arranging dinners on Wee 
days.” 

There is something about : 
young minister that cannot be 
into words. He is one of those 
usual persons who cannot be 
different to human need. A 
tian, Rev. Andy is a man who « 


“When I see a kid experier 
the same kind of redemption 1 
I feel about him the same way 
I felt about myself,” he says. , 
how does this redemption + 
about? “From seeking a Pt 
greater than yourself.” In see 
this Power, Rev. Andy has f 
sufficient strength and courag 
make of Emmanuel a churck 
the Eastside young people ar 
make himself the ‘‘Preacher-P 
the Eastside Kids.” 


t 
a 
i 
1 
| 


| E READ in John’s First 
\ Epistle, these words, 
“God is light, and in him 
| darkness at all.” (1:5) 
‘sa wonderful thing to ponder 
wigin and nature of LIGHT. 
could exhaust many hours in 
x so. But the end result would 
1 if we failed to see that we 
ill creatures are made for light. 
‘e are NOT made to dwell in 
ness. Plants fade and die in 
s cut off from light. Fish 
emned to live in dark pools 
e depths of the earth lose the 
“tc of vision. As for man, we 
7 only too well the debilitating 
t upon health when he fails 
cpose himself to sunlight, not 
ention the insidious reaction 
character when he walks the 
yus paths of the ungodly. 
thing is more essential to life 
light. For a demonstration 
nis truth, one of many that 
1 be cited, visit Muir Woods, 
of the redwood forests of Cali- 
a, There you may thrill to the 
ting heights of the sequoia, 
of these being older than our 
tian era, and the tallest rising 
neight of 246 feet. 
t let us not stir up our imagi- 
n by dwelling on the descrip- 


; the redwood forest the humble trees reached valiantly for the light.” 


‘Made for Light, Not for Darkness 


Katherine Bevis 


tion of the majestic redwood; for 
growing in this redwood forest is 
another species of tree—the bay 
tree from which the bay leaf comes 
—deserving of our attention. 

Walking down the silent paths 
beneath the giant canopy of red- 
woods, the aroma of this tree is def- 
initely noticeable. But the thing 
that will impress one most is how 
this bay tree has managed to sur- 
vive, rather than the aroma coming 
from its leaves. Many of them just 
lie flat on the ground. Of course 
they did not wish to grow that 
way. If they could have spoken, 
they would not have hesitated to 
object to such an extremity; but 
they had no choice about it. 

And there in the redwood forest, 
as you look at these trees so humble 
in their growth—especially when 
one thinks of the stately redwood 
—the guide explains to you how 
these trees, growing beneath the 
lofty umbrella of redwoods above 
them, reached valiantly for the 
light, stretching their leafy palms 
out farther and farther, until. in 
time they lost their balance and top- 
pled over flat on the ground. For- 
tunately, they kept their taproots 
and managed to receive sufficient 
nourishment from the soil. The 
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consequence was they survived even 
though they were flat on their 
backs. 

As one gazes upon the green 
vitality of this tree, and hears the 
explanation of its survival, one can 
sense the intrinsic message it gives 


* * 


out—At all costs, no matter ¥ 
the consequences, we were mace 
light, not darkness, and if we ¥ 
in the light—God’s Divine Lig! 
we shall achieve purpose in 

life and, in the life to come, 

perishable blessing and joy. 


* * 


True Prayer 


Mabel R. Curtis 


To know the love of God to me, 
His child, though I unworthy be, 
And let it fill the whole of me — 


This is true prayer. 


To love Him with heart, soul, and mind; 
My great desire His will to find 
And to Himself my spirit bind — 

This is true prayer. 


To rise above the lesser things 

And know the joy communion brings, 

To search His Word till my heart sings— 
This is true prayer. 


Then to my brother I would turn, 

Forgiving, giving, loving; learn 

The good in him all to discern— 
This is true prayer. 


To give to God with joy my best, 
Nor anxious be—His child is blessed 
To let results in His hands rest— 


This is true prayer. 


To then accept His gifts, nor plead 

For aught from Him—He knows my need; 

To thankful be in thought and deed— 
This is true prayer. 


HAD it all planned. This was to 
ve my best vacation. I would 
ipend mornings out at the Old 
meditating and writing. I 


reaching had wearied me and I 
2d to recharge my batteries. 
aps out of it all I might come 
/a new vision to undertake a 
oT The prospect was in- 
8. 
rt a few days things went ac- 
‘ng to plan. There were some 
ed mornings out in my wood- 
‘retreat. I gathered many fresh 
for ministry of tongue and 
The Boy and I made several 
expeditions that refreshed my 
8. 
en my planned vacation went 
a tailspin. Sara came down 
an infected finger that called 
in operation which put me to 
washing and odd jobs around 
1ouse. I took a terrible cold in 
after going all winter with- 
one. The rains set in and a 
to the Old Mill was unthink- 
It was too hot and the birds 
about closed their concerts for 
season. The Boy went off to 
. Mail was light, as it always is 


Reverie at the Kitchen'® Sink 


es 


Vance Havner 


at this time of year. What was to 
have been my favorite brand of va- 
cation flattened out into a rather 
humdrum of ordinary, unexciting 
days. 

Over the kitchen sink I mused 
on it. And it came to me that it 
is a greater victory to be sweet 
when things don’t work out and 
life settles down to dull monotony. 


“He that ruleth his spirit is 
greater than he that taketh a 
city.” To gain command of 


drab circumstances and rise above 
plans gone wrong is greater than a 
vision on a mountain top. We like 
to “‘take cities,” do the spectacular, 
and chalk up impressive exploits. 
But the conquest of self, learning 
to be more than conquerors within, 
is a greater attainment than to make 
our own fondest dreams come true. 

After all, our deepest insights do 
not come in favored spots under 
ideal conditions. Jacob gets his best 
dream on his hardest pillow. Seek- 
ing some serene retreat and arrang- 
ing your Peniel where you will 
see your greatest vision, never works 
out. The greatest literature and 
music never came out of made-to- 
order perfect settings. And surely 
the best of our hymns and reli- 


Rest for the Weary. By permission of Fleming H. Revell & Co. 
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gious classics were not written in 
rocking chairs at vacation hide-outs. 

God is not making successes, He 
is growing saints, who grow best 
in situations that test the soul. How 
often does life take strange turns 
that do not make sense to us! Our 
well-laid plans are wrecked, and 
drudgery or distress take the time 
we meant to dream. We learn more 
washing the dishes than walking 
the woods. 

It is well to take time out to 
be still in the solitudes and listen 
for fresh word from heaven. By 
all means, we ought to come apart 
and rest awhile. But if circumstance 
shuts down upon us and we cannot 
escape to the woods, we can talk to 
Headquarters from the kitchen sink 


Win 


or the noisy throng. Do not get 
idea that God can be reached o 
in the solitude or the sanctuary. - 
is present whenever and where 
you need Him and as available 
times of stress as in hours of cal 
The way into the Holiest is = 
open and the veil is rent. He + 
hear you and you can hear 4 
above any tumult. More import 
than a hide-out in the mountain: 
a haven in your heart to which ¥ 
can withdraw at any time anywhs 
If you have no quiet place the 
it will do little good to hunt « 
here and there. You have to t 
yourself along; he will find 

sanctuary without, who carries n: 
within. 


Haven 


Inez Marshell 


Within your heart, when peace is found, 
Your daily pathway is not bound 

By irksome tasks, nor is it frought 
With brief catastrophes unsought. 


You find your path is smooth and fair 
With glory moments everywhere, 

And you're a person set apart 

When peace and faith are in your heart. 


—and pray without ceasing.” 


asked how husbands and wives 
who deeply desire to agree in 
lr can develop a technique which 
serve as a starter for this seem- 
| difficult project. 
pcause my husband and I are 
briencing oneness in prayer to- 
er after long and_ sincere 
thing, does not qualify us to 
nmend procedures for others 
»llow, nor yet does it allow us to 
re the urgencies of another’s 
rf So, with the earnest desire 
ye a humble channel, I am 
ag for an inspired pen as I try 
“view and evaluate our personal 
‘tiences in this field of Chris- 
living. 
ith an awakened consciousness 
ae power in prayer and a study 
he basis of united prayer pro- 
, my husband and I began to 
‘it to the test in our daily lives 
ther. We immediately encount- 
unexpected barriers, the most 
‘ous of which seemed to be di- 
d interests and objectives. 
lany husbands and wives meet 
ayer as they do in marriage, 
1 very different backgrounds 
ch require adjustments that only 
and real necessity can achieve 
ither area. We were certainly no 


sWe often received a gentle reminder to rejoice ever 


ayer Pattern for Husbands and' Wives 


Ruth Prescott 


‘ POSED a question when I was exception. A search for common 


ground on which to honestly meet 
without sense of personal loss dis- 
closed the fact that our ways of in- 
dividual prayer were poles apart. 
We had to dig down to find fun- 
damentals. 

We found agreement in mutual 
acknowledgement of God as our 
creator, ourselves created in His 
Image, and that image a manifesta- 
tion of the Being of God—Love. 
The disturbing divisions of _ per- 
sonalized interests and objectives 
faded as we spontaneously prayed 
together, “Thank you, God, for your 
Love and for our love.” 

The next barrier confronting us 
was identified without profound re- 
search. It was made up of little ir- 
ritating personal habits of which we 
were naturally unaware. Does he 
have to yawn and clear his throat 
loudly to prepare for silence? Must 
she always swing her foot while 
sitting quietly before God? And so 
on. No reader needs a list of these 
barriers. We can all recognize a 
familiar pattern—in the other per- 
son! 

Fortunately we were each endow- 
ed with a sense of humor without 
which “all would be lost’ in our 
happy marriage, and we found this 
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faculty most useful also in our 
prayer project. There was no effort 
involved in the frequent and spon- 
taneous prayers, “Oh Lord, give me 
patience!’ To which request we 
often received a gentle reminder to 
rejoice evermore—and pray without 
ceasing. 

These much neglected Siamese 
twins might survive when separated, 
tho’ results are never assured. The 
first twin likely to die after separa- 
tion is the rejoice-evermore one, 
after which the pray-without-ceasing 
twin becomes too frail to function 
normally. 

I found that my concern for the 
rejoice-evermore twin became identi- 
fied with my husband. I really 
wanted him to experience joy—even 
at a cost to myself, which obviously 
required considerable prayer-without- 
ceasing on my part—just at first! 
This quite different emphasis put 
several well established habits into 
reverse with subsequent re-evaluation 
of the deeper meaning of marriage. 


What a surprise to discover that 
we must be patient—with ourselves! 
We encountered another quite for- 
midable barrier, securely built of 
smugly entrenched defenses. This 
was erected to protect our free wills 
—also something called righteous 
indignation (with the other one). 
This discovery was most enlighten- 
ing and a highly individual experi- 
ence, . 

Once we realized that we had 


Wi 


been maintaining effective bart 
which prevented harmony based 
agreement, those cherished defei 
were leveled. This action requ 
frequent stern reminders—to 
defenses—of course! 

God’s purpose in creating we 
His Image as male and female 
veals itself to us very gradually ¢ 
long periods of life experie 
Suddenly a burst of revelation mm 
sense to us out of those mystez 
glimpses and momentary vision: 
enlightenment. Husbands and w 
who really want to pray together 
already traveling the path toy 
understanding of holy ground w 
two have become one in marr’ 
They are becoming eligible te 
among the chosen who are sent ! 
—two by two—to carry the ; 
news of the Kingdom of Peac« 
earth. And this peace has to E 
within ws. 

It actually does become clear « 
tually to each of us that our | 
band or our wife cannot be cha: 
to suit conditions of our cho 
by efforts on our part—because: 


ral 


created us male and female { 
very definite purpose. He mea 
to complement—not duplicate 


supplement—each other. 


According to Webster ‘‘a cow) 
ment is that which makes 
supplies a deficiency” and it inr 
“two things (persons?) which ¢ 
ally complete each other and fog 
constitute a whole.” When we 


| 


this definition as applied to 
Ives there begins for us a fur- 
understanding of the union of 
site polarities wherein the word 
ment takes on new mean- 


tsonally, I am now convinced 
ig last that I cannot duplicate in 
lf what I may assume to be 
wsband’s thinking. Nor can I 
nore entertain hope that I may 
le to convey to him with nicety 
cactitude just what I think—or 
But I can now stand beside my 
ind within the holy of holies 
2 we pray together that God's 
‘de done in ws as it is in heaven. 
Te know not what to pray for 
> ought’ because our Own con- 
/ are usually colored by a per- 
will which we may honestly 
ve to be dedicated to God. 
‘le surrender to God’s will is 
isaty to each prayer partner in 
uration for each fresh prayer 
dach. 
ye morning my husband and I 
d foethee before the Lord, 
ostly ealine to experience seren- 
while poignantly aware of a 
of harmony between us. Clear 
ice directed attention to the 
’s Prayer. Surely this so familiar 
of worship used since child- 
could scarcely supply ws with 
ung new! 
it during a period of contem- 
on we were both clearly direct- 
> pray this Prayer given us by 
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Jesus—together and out loud every 
hour on the hour for twelve con- 
secutive hours of each day, continu- 
ing this ritual for the following 
twelve days. This procedure appeared 
overwhelming and impossible but to 
our amazement circumstances de- 
veloped allowing us to carry out 
this strange assignment. 

We were inspired to use a per- 
sonalized rendition of the Prayer 
which removed every trace of incli- 
nation to patter through the conven- 
tional phrases unthinkingly—and 
thus we began to intone together the 
following form and emphasis. 

Our Father who art in Heaven— 

hallowed be Thy Name 

Thy Kingdom—come! Thy Will 

be done 7m me as it is in Heaven 

Give me this day whatever I need 

And forgive my trespasses as I 

forgive the one who has tres- 
passed against me 

Lead me—not into temptation but 

deliver me from evil 

For Thine is the Kingdom and 

the Power and the Glory for- 
ever. 
Amen. 

This became another unifying ex- 
perience and it gradually dawned on 
us how meaningful are those famil- 
iar words, “the Kingdom of Heaven 
is within you.” 

This discipline was not an easy one. 
We cannot say that we carried it out 
perfectly. We can say that we sin- 
cerely tried. After twelve days of 
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effort we ceased to count the days 
but carried through many weeks a 
ptayer project which had become in- 
creasingly dear to us individually. 

Often and often we discovered 
that while praying to be forgiven 
as we forgave that other one, we 
were uncovering some personal 
grievance of immediate concern 
which was not left to fall into the 
sub-conscious unnoticed, there to 
give rise to restless disturbances. 
Sometimes we found ourselves laugh- 
ing gently together each knowing 
quite well just what we were pray- 
ing about as we prayed this familiar 
petition aloud—tetting the concern 
be wiped out in mutual forgiveness 
before it could add another hour to 
its history. 

Naturally there were days apart 
when we kept silent tryst but we 
were loathe to part with this vitally 
precious experience and we clung to 
it gratefully. Finally came a day 
when we spontaneously prayed in 
unison as though by intent agreed 
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upon, “Thy Will be done in as 
it is in Heaven.” Each me 1 
merged into ws as we forgave ¢ 
other without struggle. 

How natural that we began 
understand how to love our neigh 
as ourself. No neighbor, hows 
different in interests or backgret 
however irritating in little habit 
even deliberate acts, could ever « 
stitute the challenge which we 
faced in each other. We, who act 
ly love each other uniquely am 
humans. 

Only when merged in the € 
ness which Jesus prayed for us 
the upper chamber can we find = 
agreement in humble love for 

“Father, I am—praying for’ 
those who will believe in Me 
they may all be one—as You 
I are One—that they may grow ¢ 
plete into one—that the Love w 
You have for Me may be in 
hearts—and that I may be t 
also’’. | 


Always 
Mildred Fielder 


This winter season we proposed to read 

Some books, perhaps to find escape from all 
The problems grown too big for us. Our need 
Was great, and our resources very small. 


We found the Word of God, the words, “For, lo 
I am with you always.’ Having read, 

We run no more. Now when troubles grow 

We look to Him, and face the world instead. 


and never crowned a single success.” 


NJHERE HAVE BEEN feature 
articles in Life, Look, Read- 
ers Digest, and other maga- 
bs on the good or the danger 
ithe new so-called tranquilizing 
gs. 
We are living at such a fast pace 
| develop so many tensions that 
have to take something that will 
ix our nerve ends and give us 
ce so we can sleep at night and 
» during the day without that 
tability that makes life so mis- 
ble. 
Jne of the famous Mayo broth- 
addressed a medical congress in 
idon, stating that more people 
d last year from heart failure 
n ever before in the history of 
* country and the explanation 
en was that we are living under 
great a strain. This distin- 
shed surgeon said that the ma- 
nery of modern life was running 
ay with us. He said that we 
st find a way to slow down. 
‘Of the thousands of persons who 
ne to us with nervous break- 
wns and mental disorders, only 
w and then does a good religious 
mber of a church appear,” says 
. John Rathbone Oliver, Profes- 
of the History of Medicine at 
ins Hopkins University, and an 


)*The arch enemy of peace is feat, which never created a single hope 


Better Than Tranquilizing Pills 
James Milton McKnight 


eminent psychologist and psychia- 
trist. His explanation of this was 
that the church seemed to give 
something to its members that en- 
abled them to fight their battles 
of life better than the non-church 
member. 

H. C. Link, Director of the Psy- 
chological Service Center, New 
York City, is an eminent psycholo- 
gist and psychiatrist. He says that 
during the past twenty years he 
has had hundreds and thousands of 
persons coming to him with their 
confused disordered lives. Although 
he was not a church member, he 
found himself recommending the 
church and religion to his patients 
and found that it helped them. 
Then he began to wonder why he 
did not go to church, since he had 
recommended to so many of his 
patients that they try religion. His 
book is the story of his return to 
religion and the church. 

Dr. Howard Kelly of Johns Hop- 
kins is another great surgeon who 
is recommending to his patients that 
they read the Bible and pray. 
Some really great physicians, in the 
treatment of neurasthenia or ner- 
vous disorders, are recommending 
God, Christ, religion. 

The Anglo-Saxon word for wor- 
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ry is “wurgen” which is a picture 
of a wolf at the throat of a sheep. 
Worry does that. It strangles life. 
It pours sand into the delicate ma- 
chinery of the mind; it causes our 
thoughts to grind against each other 
and to wear us out. Worry stran- 
gles our efficiency. 

Dr. Howard Chandler Robbins 
says that tests have been made in 
experimental laboratories which 
show that a man can do more work 
and do it with less fatigue, he can 
run a faster race, work longer 
hours, lift a heavier weight, think, 
compute, and reason more rapidly 
and more accurately when he is free 
of care than when he is worried. 
You will find records made on the 
athletic field in practice, with none 
but the coach present, that have not 
been equalled at the public contest. 
When the athlete was alone, not 
worrying about the outcome, he did 
his best. 


A Christian is supposed to be 
radiant and happy. It was said of 
the early Christians that they look- 
ed unto Jesus and were radiant. 
Worry comes and settles down like 
a fog over one’s life. Nine per- 
sons out of ten say that they can- 
not help worrying. What is needed 
is a reeducation of the will. The 
body must be trained to obey the 
mind. Our thoughts are like gal- 
loping horses until trained. Prayer 
enables one to concentrate and de- 
velop his will. 


Wint 


The arch enemy of peace is fea 
It distorts facts, makes you belie 
them, and then multiplies troubl 
Fear never created a single hop 
never cheered a single soul, aa 
never crowned a single succes 
Doctors say that fear has poisone 
more bodies than drugs and ruin 
more lives than drink. 


Anxieties come from too narra 
interests. A field cannot be plan 
ed with the same crop year aff 
year without deterioration, neith 
can a mind. Anxieties come fro 
selfishness, love of ease and luxus 
and fear of poverty and pain. Ani 
ieties come from solicitude for © 
loved ones. 

The effect of fear is to create: 
morbid apprehension, a looking fF 
the worst. It causes one to surre 
der and retreat in self-pity. Despe 
is what the doctors would call 
chronic invalidism of the will; fe 
is a pernicious anemia of the hea: 
worry is locomotor ataxia of t 


soul; misery is no part of life & 
a fungus growth. | 
Perfect love casts out fear. 
takes fifteen muscles of the face: 
frown and only seven to smi 
Why work overtime? Jesus spe 
most of his time with the simp 
poor, laboring man, upon. whe 
brow the care of tomorrow w 
stamped. He told them of the love: 
God, of how he was like a go 
father only better, of how he cai 
for the lilies of the field and 4 
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ds of the air: He told them to trust Then, consult the world’s greatest 
: d and know that he was watching _ heart specialist, Jesus, who said “‘Let 
bc them and caring for them. To not your heart be troubled. Ye be- 
Itry is not a mistake but a sin, lieve in God, believe also in me.” 
Jause it is unbelief in God. Wor- Remember the words of the old 
isends its victims to hospitals, asy- gospel hymn, “His eye is on the 
hs, and not a few to untimely sparrow and I know he watches 
ives. mes 

(0 you have heart trouble? 
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@ “Put your problem in God’s hands . 


. . Then start looking for results.” 


Check up on Your Prayers 
Thelma M. Turner 


AVE you ever listed how 
many of your prayers God 
has answered in an affirma- 


tive way? Have you ever kept a 
diary or journal of your answered 
prayers? It will help to strengthen 
your faith in the power of prayer. 
It will inspire you as you see your 
diary notations stack up, day by 
day, with positive proofs that pray- 
er does work, and that God does 
answer prayer. 

Here are seven steps toward start- 
ing your diary for God. 


First step—Look for specific, small 
plans, problems, and hopes to share 
with God. As you climb the spirit- 
ual ladder of prayer, eventually you 
will be able to use the broader and 
more abstract ideas in your prayer 
life. Start with small problems. I 
don’t mean that we should use our 
prayers as a form of magic, or as 
a lucky charm to merely ‘‘get 
things.” Nor do I mean to forget 
praise and thanksgiving in our 
prayers; but God and you can be 
co-partners in solving our small 
problems as well as our great. 

If, for instance, you are a mother 
with small children, and you are 
often fatigued, irritable, and ex- 
hausted at the end of a day, did you 
wver think, in planning what you 
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are to accomplish for the day, — 
bring God into your plans? Befo 
you are up in the morning, start } 
thanking God for all the gifts as 
blessings he has given you. TF 
is to start you thinking—po 
tively, not negatively. 


Second step—Ask God to he 
you accomplish what you have pla 
ed, being careful not to plan ov 
your physical capacity. Pray that 3 
will give you the strength to g 
through your day of work withe 
loss of patience and without « 
haustion. Ask Him to guide ya 
use of time, to be a better stewa 
of time. 


Third  step—Clip some papi 
together with a staple or soi 
brads, or use a ten cent compositi 
book. Label it your Diary for Ge 
In it, write a brief record of ye 
prayer, then the date and hour 
the prayer. In the next column, ¢ 
the date and hour you noticed y< 
prayer starting to be answer 
Sometimes you will discover tl 
God answers, “No” and you w 
find something else working out 
its place. Record that, with explai 
tions. At first, while you are mi 
at this experiment, start with sh 
term prayers, to be accomplisk 


day, and not more than one or 
}a day. Live one day at a time. 


vet through the day without so 
ih fatigue and friction, start by 
iting a nourishing breakfast, 
i in protein. Plan your work 
patterns with the least amount 
motions. “Flash prayers,” as 
ik Laubach describes them, will 
‘a get you over moments of 
sion and stress. Use them while 
| are washing dishes, making 
_, doing the routine tasks of 
jemaking. It is not necessary to 
: your eyes, or to be alone in 
jroom. Try hard, yourself, to 
irol your temper, to keep your 
ence. Anger stimulates glands 

, secrete a poison all through 

_ body, adding to your fatigue 
discomfort. Re-evaluate your 
», wasting less. Do the hardest 
) and the ones needed to be 
2 first, while you are still fresh, 
ung the less important and 
“rt chores for later in the day 
a you are more tired. 


7 step—Now put your prob- 
‘in God’s hands. Relax your ten- 
5 Then start looking for re- 
b. This is very important. To- 
\l the end of the day, determine 
cher you are really less tired, 
cher you have come closer to 
‘mplishing the tasks you out- 
‘1 for yourself in the morning, 


“i 


{ other days. Decide whether 
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you were able to do them with less 
tension, irritation, and hot temper. 


Sixth step—This is one many of 
us forget. Take a second, even 
while you are busy, to thank God 
for answering your prayers, for lis- 
tening to your prayers, for being 
there to call upon and to be in- 
terested in even your most common- 
place problems. 


Seventh step—This is the most im- 
portant step of all. Witness of your 
experience to others. Not always 
will you be able to do this in detail. 
Some of your prayers will be too 
personal. If they are, you might 
just say to someone, perhaps a 
member of your family or a close 
friend, “I had a problem that was 
bothering me. I laid it on the lap 
of God and later, that very day, 
I felt my prayers being answered.” 
In this way, you will constantly 
be increasing another’s faith in 
prayer, too. This “witnessing” is 
our Christian obligation to our 
Christ, as told us in Acts 4. 

Use this idea in helping solve 
your over-weight problem. Admit 
to yourself that you can’t lick it 
alone. Ask God to give you the 
self-discipline needed to turn away 
from those high-calorie foods and 
from those second helpings. This is 
not far from the approach used by 
Alcoholics Anonymous. Why not 
try spiritual and physical fasting for 
one meal a week. Muriel Lester 
suggests this, emphasizing the self- 
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discipline it provides, the other- 
mindedness it makes one become. 
Use the time you'd use eating 
lunch, praying for those who don't 
have food to eat that noon. Use the 
money you'd spend on lunch to- 
wards a fund for starving people 
in other parts of the world. This 
is a very creative way of solving 
that problem. 


Straight Ahead 
Louise Darcy 


Oh, never brood on wasted hours, 

Or wrong decisions you have made, 

But trusting God, a lesson learned, 

Go straight ahead: you'll make the grade! 


A Correction 


In the Fall, 1957, issue of Clear Horizons there appeared a two-st! 


poem entitled, Tie Living Sermon,” 


error. The poem should Have been chedited to Edgar Guest. 


CLEAR HORIZONS 


Wins 


You will find many problems th 
can be recorded in your noteboa 
It will be the best kind of diary aa 
one could possibly keep. It will = 
be Self-centered, but God-centere 
Get that notebook today. Feel d 
excitement of watching the pag 
fill. Find your belief in pray 
strengthening. It will change ye 
life—it has mine! 


credited to E. J. Ritter, Jr. This wa 


Allan A. 


T THE LUTHERAN Dea- 
\ coness Hospital in Chicago 

before Christmas, twenty- 
rear old Stanley Wisniewski col- 
ed while at work in the X-ray 
n. Upon examination it was 
nd that his heart had stopped. 
ng a pen-knife, a surgeon open- 
jup the chest cavity. For two 
a half hours that surgeon and 


colleagues fought for Wisnie- 


’s life massaging the heart 


applying drugs. At last they won 
| almost lifeless muscle back to 
ae rhythm. 

the official record of this inci- 
|; is in the February 2nd num- 
vof the Journal of the American 
sical Association. What is par- 
larly interesting to us who are 
nen in the medical field is the 
»ment, several weeks later in the 
il 13th issue of that same Jour- 
made by one of the editors. 
states that the public report of 
‘aiewski’s famous operation ig- 
‘d what represents “a signift- 
‘corollary to the surgical skill.” 
significant corollary as he calls 
te point that had not been men- 
od in print before, was this: 
‘oughout the two and a half 
s everyone within sight of the 
ent (fellow technicians, nurses, 


‘The well-adjusted spirit works potently for a better-adjusted body.” 


he New Teamwork Between Medicine 


and Faith 


Hunter 


and doctors) was praying; some 
audibly.” That relevant fact, de- 
clares the editor in a special article, 
Near Life, Near Death, Near God, 
has not been in print until now. He 
then quotes one of the participating 
surgeons, C. David Brown, “I also 
was going to add in the manuscript 
(covering the case) that there were 
fervent prayers during the proced- 
ure, but decided perhaps this was 
not appropriate in a medical jour- 
nal. Actually,” the surgeon con- 
tinties, we Never were). sure 
throughout that we were complete- 
ly alone in this thing. We knew we 
were getting some guidance.” 

Dr. Brown, by the way, is a 
Congregationalist. The other two 
surgeons working with him are 
Lutherans. And the young man 
is a Roman Catholic to whom dur- 
ing the operation a priest adminis- 
tered extreme unction. 

Here is an exciting case where, 
as Dr. Brown puts it, there was “a 
vast amount of unselfish coopera- 
tive effort’ and it was directed, we 
might add, toward the fulfilment 
of a central command straight out 
of the heart of life, which Jesus 
again and again repeated: “Be thou 
whole.” 

It might not have happened a 


Dif. 
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few yeats ago when faith and medi- 
cine were more hesitant to work to- 
gether. From now on, however, 
such team-work is likely to be 
thought of less as a miracle 
and more as a normal experience. 
For old inhibitions are breaking 
down. Among the half million 
physicians and ministers in this 
country—if the present trend con- 
tinues—there will be increasing 
rapport, as the editor’s article sug- 
gests, in place of the former in- 
tolerance. There will be interac- 
tion instead of the specialization 
that excludes outside help. The 
trend now is to consider as Jesus 
considered the whole person and 
not just some pin-pointed ailment 
of the patient on the operating ta- 
ble or in the physician’s office. This 
means that ministers who out-num- 
ber doctors two to one will be feel- 
ing freer to apply their faith in hos- 
pitals, and doctors in turn will have 
less fear of losing status if they col- 
laborate with those who take prayer 
seriously. This emancipation from 
mutual prejudice is one of the hope- 
ful signs of our times. For exam- 
ple, in what is about the largest 
hospital in this country, the Bellevue 
in New York City, “every patient 
must be seen by a minister.’’ Such 
procedure. is “almost matter-of-fact 
routine.” 


“When a paralyzed patient,” 
says Dr. Salvatore Cutolo of that hos- 
pital, asked how she could go on, 


Wirt 


I told her not to lose faith in he 
self or God. If the doctor,’ co 
tinues Dr. Cutolo, “has no fat 
(in such a case) he can offer F 
patient nothing. . . .At times 1 
ligion is medicine.” 

Dr. Claude Forkner, professo: 
chemical medicine at Cornell U? 
versity Medical College, woe 
agree. “Very often,” he repep 
“we do not know what it is i 
brings about the recovery of 4 
patient. I am sure that often if 
faith which is the important f 
tor.” That is not an entirely 
insight, of course. Forerunners ; 
the growing cooperation betw 
medicine and faith, trailblazers |i 
Sir William Osler, understood t 
years ago but more physicians 
acting boldly on it now. Sir 
liam Osler used to say: ‘Noth’ 
in life is more wonderful t 
faith—the one great moving fc 
which we can neither weigh in| 
balance nor test in the crucible.” 


Why has there been so much | 
judice, so many inhibitions aga: 
acceptance of and openness to | 
“one great moving force whic 
can neither weigh in the bald 
nor test in the crucible?” 

The intolerance of some reli 
people who let their credd 
crowd out faith may be partly 
sponsible. Last summer, accor 
to the article in the Journal alr 
quoted, four hundred deleg 
from fourteen states to a Churc 


convention in Missouri drank 
ic from a polluted well. Some- 
iy like seventeen of them came 
1 with typhoid. Three, the 
c health authorities suspected, 
i because of the bacteria in that 
Expressing a contempt for 
icine that is dated, one of the 
pates, as if to justify the trag- 
s declared: “We feel no need 
jarthly physicians. We believe 
(Lord can heal through our 
't, Brother, what 7s the faith 
igh which the Lord heals? Is 
§2 arrogance that would spurn 
jnation and other available 
t of medicine? An associate 
joer of this church who has just 
itly become a doctor, George 
je, speaks of these skills as 
,cumulative gift of God.” 

|r question is this: is it a mani- 
yion of faith to say, “I insist 
jeing healed in my particular, 
‘copytighted way”? Isn’t that 
olay of self-will as well as gul- 
Ly? 

'e price of both is high. In 
_ cases the victims lose not only 
q money but their lives. Trust- 
D what their egos dictate rather 
/ what God wills, they cut 
selves off from the medical 
jnent that would have saved 
if accepted in time. 

ith ruthless self-honesty Jesus 
|; to have examined this atti- 
[which is half credulity and 
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half cocksureness. On the Mount 
of Temptation, the evil spirit ad- 
vised him to fly in the face of tested 
experience and leap from the high 
pinnacle of the temple. Didn’t the 
Son of Man have special gifts and 
immunities? Wouldn’t the heaven- 
ly Father save the Chosen One 
from dashing his foot against a 
stone? 

To expect magical intervention 
like that, said Jesus in effect, would 
be to follow the devil. It would be 
sheer presumptuousness asking for 
disaster—'‘tempting God.” 

I personally suspect that Jesus 
would in sharp terms rebuke those 
of us today, who, even in a crisis, 
refuse medical help on the pretext 
that medical help is not of God and 
is therefore to be rejected. How- 
ever that may be, the fact remains: 
the aggressive prejudice of some re- 
ligious people, that prevents their 
cooperating with the accumulated 
findings of science, has made it un- 
necessarily hard for some scientific 
people to have the faith that is 
their right. 

Another obstacle to team-work 
between medicine and faith is the 
exaggerated claim made by some 
representatives of religion. To get 
people to rely on “the one great 
moving force’ we do not have to 
over-sell it, saying that faith will 
invariably heal everyone prayed for 
in precisely the way we want to 
see them healed. 
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A famous novelist while a child 
was told that if he had sufficient 
faith, his club foot would be healed. 
Before going to sleep one night he 
worked himself up into a sort of 
feverish state of mind putting all 
his confidence in the “faith” he had 
heard about. Upon awaking he 
looked at the foot. It seemed just 
the same. That meant, so argued 
the child, that God—if there was 
any such Being—didn’t answer 
prayers; the whole business, then, 
was delusion. He is now in his six- 
ties or seventies and supposed to be 
an atheist. Could it not be that one 
of the causes of the novelist’s dis- 
belief stems back to somebody’s 
claiming too much for a particular 
form of faith healing ? 


Through Jesus, God healed in- 
numerable sufferers, giving them a 
new outlook, a new heart. That 
same power which Jesus released, 
effects cures today. This wholeness 
of spirit may not always have as 
a by-product the specific healing of 
body that the patient desires. What 
matters most, said Jesus, is the 
realm, the sovereignty, of God; to 
obey Him is everything. Is that to 
say that such supreme loyalty auto- 
matically produces the results we 
desire? No, the results are inciden- 
tal. Even so, in Jesus’ case they 
were often amazing. 


How effective, then, was Jesus in 
praying for others? Did he, with- 
out exception, “‘succeed’”’? He taught 


Wia 


us to say and mean “Thy w 
be done!” We can be sure that ¢ 
was the central desire that he hi 
self offered up to God in behalf. 
Judas. But that desire was denied, 
least temporarily. Judas’ wh 
being desperately needed to be 
ceptive to the inflowing energy, 
God’s will. He was—such is + 
guess—emotionally sick; his m: 
was so closed that a new idea o 
bounced back. Jesus, no doubt, tr 
but it seems that while Judas ~ 
in the body, he did not quite | 
thru to this enigmatic friend. 
saw no immediate response on 
part of Judas to the summons. * 
thou whole.” The love of God 
eternity to work in and that 
failing good will, we trust, has | 
since reached the deep will of Ju 
But what evidence is there that 
spiritual healing took place, wh 
must have meant everything § 
Jesus ? 


Our own faith is not above | 


of our Master. We are there 
not called upon to insist that 
a person wholeheartedly and hi 
bly prayed for does not seer 
make physical progress—he 
even seem to be getting worp 
that it is proof that those who pre 
did not care for God or believ 
Him enough. Lack of faith is 
great enemy. But this inner me 
may not always be the reasor 
sometimes fail to get well. © 


There is mystery—deep, 


i 
i 


itery—in the relation of faith 
medicine, and no one need be 
ef pressure to come up with all 
answers. But we all do need to 
clear on one point: there is no 
uty between the best techniques 
the doctor’s office or the sur- 
n’s operating table, and the best 
ressions of ungullible, humble 
h. Present day medicine aims 
removing the blocks to the im- 
}surable and amazing powers of 
very that God has put in our 
ies. Faith, authentic faith, aims 
iquickening the damaged or 
‘kened will to live in the person 
‘ering so that he may with no 
/bitions of spirit respond to the 
“mand of God spoken through 
is, “Be thou whole.” 

bine surgeon who massages the 
‘ent’s heart is participating in 
‘’s good will. The man kneeling 
Ibraying there is simply helping 
‘Divine Encourager get through 
ae patient’s deep will where faith 
liecisive. 

\7hat is faith? To me it is that 
jude by which we accept our 
‘mate connection, our vital rela- 
' with God. If you want a theo- 
an’s definition, Emil Bruner’s 
do: faith is the affirmation of 
|. But the affirmation, we might 
) if so focussed, should be that 


» self’ for the moment is for- 
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gotten: God alone, God the center 
of attention. 

The peace with which Jesus 
would innoculate us against much, 
though not necessarily all, of our 
sickness is not the evasion of re- 
sponsibilities but the acceptance of 
energy from beyond our straining 
wills, re-creating energy that would 
make us alive with the aliveness 
that he himself enjoyed. 

If faith means surrendering our 
blueprints and letting greater wis- 
dom than ours take care of the situ- 
ation; if faith means being open to 
God's good will and letting the cur- 
rent of that quickening vitality flow 
through our deep will into the deep 
will of others, where the decision 
whether to live or die is so often 
being desperately fought out— 
then we are due for a revolution in 
our thinking about the relation of 
faith and medicine. If we follow 
through with that change in our 
thinking we will welcome and co- 
operate with the best that medicine 
can do. But the work of doctors and 
psychiatrists will not be a substitute 
for faith. Rather, it will be, when 
used, a means of expressing faith: 
faith in that Ultimate Self which 
is God and His power to work 
through that inner self which is 
each of us. 


Thoughts Farthest Out. oeeee8 @ Norman K. Em 
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GOD WITH US 


"In the sixth month the angel Gabriel was senr from God to a city 
Galilee named Nazareth, to a virgin betrothed to a man whose name % 
Joseph, of the house of David; and the virgin’s name was Mary.” —Le 
1:26-27 


The Christmas story shows that God works and reveals Himselt! 
normal human affairs. Too often we look for Him in something so oth 
worldly that if it happened we would be totally incapable of appreciat 
it. God created mankind in a certain way. He ordained man and womar: 
live in a certain way. Had He wanted it differently He would have crea: 
earth and those who live on earth differently. This is His plan. Therer 
God works out His plan in normal human affairs. 


The most thrilling thing about Christmas and ali that Christ: 
means is that God worked out His perfect plan through human bei 
These were human beings with all the weaknesses and all the stren, 
that we have. They had their doubts. They had their fears. They had t 
faiths. They had their discouragements. They had their loves. They 
their hopes. They were human in every sense of the word. They ¥ 
adults, and yet they were also childlike. They had to live in the:s 
society as everyone else. They had to pay their taxes. They were ord 
around by the government. They were the pawn of political decisi 
They had to earn their living in the same sort of economic system 
everyone else had to. These were the people, little people enmeshe 
the ae and take of life, who ushered God’s greatest Gift into! 
world. 


One of the greatest lessons of Christmas is that God is right 1| 
in the midst of us, in human affairs, in men and women, in this impe- 
economic and political system, in our doubts and hopes and faiths and i 


As we celebrate Christmas let us thank the heavenly Father ° 
brings such perfection out of such imperfection. No wonder His 
shall be called “Emmanuel,” which means, ““God with us.” This is thi 
diant, wonderful, Christmas story. 


READ: To Live Again, Catherine Marshall. $3.95 


THE SON OF GOD 


“... the son of Enos, the son of Seth, the son of Adam, the son of 
iGod.”—Luke 3:38 


4! 


The reading of geneologies can be rather boring, and we are es- 
pecially apt to skip over them in the Bible. But when Biblical geneologies 
sare read with humble dependence on the Holy Spirit, new insights and 

Spiritual riches are revealed. 


Who are you? If you were asked that by someone on the street, you 
would say that your name is so and so. You might tell who your parents 
are. That would usually satisfy the questioner. But suppose he persisted 
rand said, “Yes, yes, I know that, but who are you?” Perhaps you would 
‘become a bit irritated and wonder if there was something wrong with his 
hearing (if not his mind), and then you would likely repeat what you had 
previously said. Once more, suppose he said, “Yes, yes, I heard that before, 
but who are you?” You might possibly go into the matter of ancestry, just 
like the Bible does in some cases, and say that you are the son of, who is 
the son of, who is the son of, etc. But where would you stop? Eventually 
you must come to the beginning of time, and then you would say, “.. . 

who was the son of God.” 


We are never satisfied with human identities. We are never satis- 
fied with being completely classified as earthlings. There is something 
within us that demands identities that are more than flesh and blood, for 
ourselves and for others too. We cannot help but dream and hope and 
demand perfection. Why? Because when we were created there was placed 
in us, besides the things of earth, the urge to perfection, the demand for 
fulfillment, the outposts of heaven. God made us in His image and like- 
ness; something of His nature was planted in us. 


Who am I? Who are you? It is well to remind ourselves that we 
are more than creatures of earth. The earth is not our home, and we can 
never be content with that which is exclusively earth. Bread and drink in 
some sort of earthly paradise could not satisfy us. As Jesus repeated, ‘Man 
shall not live by bread alone...” 


I am the son of God. I claim my relationship now. I claim my inheri- 
tance now. When I pray I bow my knee and I say, “Our FATHER .. .” 


READ: I Will Lift Up Mine Eyes, Glenn Clark. $2.00 
23 
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IT’S THE LIVING THAT COUNTS 


“Not everyone who says to me, Lord, Lord, shall enter the kingac 
of heaven. . . ”’—Matthew 7:21 


The man said that he was a Christian but his words did not fit 4 
actions. He said he had been reared in the church, that he believed i 
Jesus as the son of God, that he believed in the Christian way of bi 
but his words had no content. His way of living gave the lie to his lip 


“J hate my father for what he did to me and my mother,” he sai 
“We never had a chance. Our home was broken at an early age. He be 
us. He was a no good. I hate him. I hate everybody. I’ve been in troub 
since I was a kid. I’ve been behind prison bars as much as I have been ou 
side them. Life has never treated me right. I have a hate for everybody 


This story is not as exceptional as it ought to be, but in saying th 
I am not talking about the conditions of his life. I am talking abo 
someone saying he believes in Jesus and then living in a way that wou 
be entirely foreign to Jesus and his message. 


Jesus said to love your enemies. This man was hating his enems 
(and in his mind most people were his enemies). In saying he was or 
who belonged to Jesus, he was taking the name of Jesus in vain. Jesi 
would say to him, “I am sorry for you, but do not claim me. Do not s: 
‘Lord, Lord’. I do not know you.” 


Jesus said to pray for those who persecute you. This man wante 
to beat and injure every policeman and others whom he classed in tl 
same category. He cursed them. He wanted to vent his vengeance on f 
enemies. Jesus would tell him that he did not know him. 


Jesus said to do good to those who treat you badly. This man d 
everything possible to hurt those who despitefully used him. He want 
nothing that was good to visit them. Jesus would have told him th 
they were strangers. 


Jesus said that in losing one’s life he would find it. This man w 
self-centered. All he could think of was himself. The universe revolv: 
around him, Jesus would not know him. 


Jesus does not know us unless we match our actions with our wor 
and forgive our enemies, pray for those who persecute us, do good 
those who treat us badly, and lose ourselves in Him. Then He will s: 
to us, “Come, ye blessed of my father... .” 


READ: The Changed Life, Henry Drummond. $1.00 


Hper. Revell, $2.50. 157 pages. This is 
) personal story and Christian witness 
fa man who has spent his life in the 
Httainment world. He played the part 
| Mr. Texas” in the Billy Graham film, 
tltown, U.S. A.” The story is almost a 
w by blow account of how life became 
peasingly intolerable for him, how he 
slied against God, ran away from the 
jet convictions of the Holy Spirit, and 
lilly gave himself into the keeping and 
of Jesus Christ. But there is one thing 
‘e that makes this story worth reading. 
s the witness to Christian friends who 
iyed for Redd Harper, and kept praying 
him, and kept praying for him when 
rebelled the most, and it was their pray- 
' that finally won the fight. These 
‘nds were members of the Hollywood 
‘istian Group and especially active in it 
te Dale and Roy Rogers. Tim and 
lma Spencer, and others. This story will 
tease the faith of Christians who are a 
discouraged about the working power 
the Spirit. It is a good gift for those 
o feel they are either too tough or too 
ihisticated to become Christians. 


lO LIVE AGAIN, Catherine Marshall. 
Graw-Hill, $3.95. 335 pages. Catherine 
irshall has done it again; that is, writ- 
-an absorbing book that cannot fail to 
ome immensely popular. This book 
ens with Peter Marshall being taken to 
hospital, and then the early morning 
sphone call announcing his unexpected 
th. There is the uncomprehending ini- 
shock, comforting a little boy who has 
‘st into tears, precious moments alone 
the hospital room knowing so well that 
er was not there and yet feeling a 
sence that gave her comfort, and later 
re are the stark realities that come with 
fing to make a new life for oneself. 
d stark realities they were too, for she 
in found that the most she could expect 
; $170.00 a month from savings and 
sions. She worked her way out of her 
ubles with God’s help; there is little 


Books of Interest 
Norman K. Elliott 


she fails to tell of these years. There has 
been hard, sometimes confused and doubt- 
ful, work to do, the writing of Mr. 
Jones Meet The Master, A Man 
Called Peter, the movie that was 
made of Peter Marshall’s life, and the in- 


numerable speaking engagements. All 
these are the framework for what 
went on inside of Catherine Mar- 


shall herself, and this is the real story. 
The real story is about one who was com- 
pletely sheltered, who never held a job, 
who was married just out of college, who 
rose along with her husband to a position 
ot prestige in Washington, and then found 
herself widowed at an early age. There 
is shock, petulance, rebellion, searching, 
work, and finally a finding of a place for 
herself that gives her the meaning and the 
contentment she has been searching for. 
She is a good writer, at times brutally can- 
did about herself, so frank in a few places 
that it approaches psychoanalysis, but it 
is this childlike openness that gives the 
book both charm and strength. Now that 
young Peter is in school, and her parents 
are settled on the farm near Washington, 
one can but breathe a prayer for a future 
of fulfillment for the one who really made 
Peter Marshall known throughout the 
world with her books. 


ALL OF THE PLANTS OF THE BI- 
BLE, Winifred Walker. Harper, $4.95. 
244 pages. I must say that at first glance 
this may not seem like a book that belongs 
in this column, but I have had such en- 
joyment out of it that I recommend it to 
everyone who is interested in the Bible. 
The author takes 114 plants and flowers 
of the Bible, gives the verse where it is 
most prominently named, tells something 
of its history and use and description, and 
then facing this information there is a life- 
size painting of the plant or flower. I was 
surprised to find that the locust that John 
the Baptist ate was not a “‘bug”’ but rather 
a fruit of the carob tree, that the “‘lilies of 
the field” of which Jesus spoke were an- 
emones or wind flowers; that the gall that 
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was added to the vinegar given to Jesus 
on the Cross was the juice of the opium 
poppy; and so much more that I have 
thoroughly enjoyed the book. I shall keep 
it handy for reference. It is the only book 
of its kind. I cannot imagine any plant 
or flower lover being without it. By all 
means get it. 


THEY KNEW JESUS, George W. Cor- 
nell. Morrow, $3.75. 288 pages. The auth- 
or is the religious editor of the Associated 
Press. He takes twenty-four men and 
women, some friends, and some foes, who 
knew Jesus and he tells their story. This is 
Jesus through the eyes of those who knew 
Him. The author does a remarkably good 
job of infusing a few historical sentences 
(in many cases) with the living pulse of 
flesh and blood, with the hates and loves 
and doubts of varying loyalties, and with 
the atmosphere of other kingdoms and 
societies. 


DAVID LIVINGSTONE, HIS LIFE 
AND LETTERS, George Seaver. Harper, 
$6.95. 650 pages. The sheer size of this 
volume does not permit much of a review 
in this column, but the book is too im- 
portant to ignore. For anyone who is in- 
terested in adventure, in human character, 
in a pioneer in modern missionary work, 
in a spiritual giant who refuses to be lim- 
ited to one area of work or fame, in a 
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life of mountainous proportions, this is 
Certainly at the very least it ought te 

in every church library. In this day a 
age of condensations and vignettes. 

would do us all good to take the time 
live another man’s life again in a © 
plete biography of this sort. The avel 
had access to the new and rich deposits 
Livingstone manuscripts in Africa, 2 
also to material in the private possessi 
of the Livingstone family. The writing 
absorbing and it is hard to put the be 
down. A lot of people are going to hav. 
lot of enjoyment by reading this book, a 
when they finish they are going to 

more determined for the good and ce 
cated way of life. This is not just a 
graphy. It is THE biography of a mi 
nificent Christian. 


CHRISTIAN MATURITY, E. Stan 
Jones. Abingdon, $1.50. 384 pages. Da 
devotions for fifty-two weeks of the ye 
similar in style and layout to the ot! 
books by Stanley Jones. One wonders hi 
he can go on being so good, but go on 
does. In these devotions he makes y 
think, and in the process brings one 
conclusions and decisions. Each meditati 
ends with a prayer, and then there is 
affirmation for the day. When the be 
says it is by E. Stanley Jones, it goes wi 
out saying, and yet needs to be said o 
again, “It is good.” 


~# men who had climbed aboard— 


= ~ 


Irs early days the Union 
gXescue Mission in Los Angeles 
solanned many ways to reach the 
+ Row men beset by alcoholic 
lother problems. It was obvious 
men sorely needed what the 
lion had to give but how to 
ct them in? Mostly they would 
' by, headed for the nearest 
on. 

aen someone had a plan. Why 
‘take the Mission to the men? 
in the Gay Nineties, the ‘“Gos- 
‘Wagon’ was born. 

he Gospel Wagon was one of 
Mission’s colorful and effective 
rprises in those early years. It 
been in operation even before 
turn of the century, shortly 
¢ the ‘Mission was born in 1891. 
wn by two white horses, on 
nate days by handsome black 
ds, the wagon carried converts, 
icians, and singers with hymn 
<s open. It stopped on the worst 
ons of the worst streets for 
loor testimony meetings. 
rowds gathered wherever the 
pel Wagon stood. Boys and 
, men and women, drunks who 
1 hardly stand—all listened to 
“Music of the Lord” as it pour- 
orth through the streets. 

‘om the Wagon the converts 
what God had done for them. 


Hialoonkeepers kept it from the streets but they couldn’t win back the 


ve “Gospel Wagon” of the Gay Nineties 


Duane Valentry 


As they talked, listeners could not 
help but see the huge saloon signs 
everywhere—signs like ‘‘People’s 
Beer Hall,” ‘Maier Brewing Com- 
pany,” “Select Beer on Draught,” 
“Whiskey at reduced Rates.” 

Standing before these signs the 
reformed men preached the gospel. 
They stood on their feet and told 
of broken lives, now mended. 
Superintendent Leary, who ran a 
branch Mission at the time and who 
himself was a gospel wagon con- 
vert, operated a second wagon which 
often could be seen on a nearby 
street. On both wagons, members of 
the Board of Directors, all promin- 
ent businessmen then as they are 
today, knelt unashamed in the streets 
with the men who sought help. 

Year after year, the wagon did 
its work, and many of the men sit- 
ting in the saloons would hear the 
singing as the wagon went by and, 
bleary-eyed, would leave their stools 
and follow it on rubbery legs, only 
to become converted. Not many 
days later their cronies would look 
on amazed as they saw their friends 
on the wagon, witnessing for Jesus 
and telling how He had taken their 
thirst for alcoholic beverages away 
from them and given them new 
hope. 

It is said this is how the ex- 
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pression ‘‘on the wagon” come into 
use. They'd say, those bleary-eyed 
men, “Hey, look fellows—Canada 
Jack is ‘on the wagon!’ This was 
said so often that the saloon keep- 
ers were losing too many good 
customers and they became indig- 
nant. They were infuriated each 
time they saw their favorite spend- 
ing drunkards fall on their knees 
on the sidewalks in front of the 
saloons to implore divine forgive- 
ness. 

Worried about their dwindling 
cash receipts, they appealed to the 
City Council and complained that 
men who refused to go to church 
were being won on the streets. They 
created such a hubbub, and had 
such a degree of political influence, 
that finally in 1907 the Council be- 
gan passing laws designed to ham- 
per the work of the Gospel Wagon. 

Another influence, too, was work- 
ing against the wagon that did so 
much good. The age of the auto- 
mobile was coming into its own and 
these new-fangled machines were be- 
coming so numerous on the city’s 
streets that they finally, along about 
1911, forced the Gospel Wagon off 
the streets for good. 

But there were men who did 
not forget. Men like C. F. Estes. 
Raised by a Christian mother, mar- 
ried to a devoutly religious woman, 
Estes couldn't fight the liquor ha- 
bit. Despite promises, pledges, and 
the “cure,” he at last gave in to it 
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completely. 

“I was almost down and 9 
his testimony reads, “‘and break 
my wife’s heart and wrecking 
life by going home night a 
night filled with booze. But 
Sunday afternoon in 1910 I 
going down on the old cornet 
First and Los Angeles Stree 
now the sweetest spot on earth 
me, for it was there I was sa’ 
As I staggered across the st: 
some men were singing on the ¢ 
pel Wagon, ‘Tell Mother PH 
There.’ Those were the last we 
I had spoken to my mother w 
I said goodbye to her at the ; 
ot the Blue Ridge Mountains 
Virginia. 

“I was so drunk that when It 
to go to the Wagon I fell b 
lamp post. A man stepped off 
Wagon and came to my side, 
lifted me. When the call came f 
the Wagon for those who wai 
prayer to raise their hands, I ra 
mine. Then I managed to get te 
knees and asked God to forgive 
of my sins. To my surprise, 
Lord made me sober, and I jur 
to my feet and at the top of 
voice I cried, ‘I’ve got it! Iy 
with the Wagon to the Mission 
later went home and told my_ 
what Jesus had done for me!’ 

Estes maintained faithful : 
ciations with the Mission et 
across the years and, upon re 
ment from his work with the Sc 


(Pacific as a bridge engineer, 
i himself unstintingly to the 
fon’s evangelistic program un- 
$52. He died in the Fall of 


@ws of the converts, especially 
fnose who testified from the 
sel Wagon, usually spread 
tly through the bars and sa- 
f. The resulting curiosity 
ight more and more men under 
Influence of the gospel. 


bward F. Trayer was one who 
ved one day to listen to ‘‘those 
le on the gospel wagon.” 
1, instead of going on with 
3 to visit friends, he went to 
nission. After several meetings 
inally surrendered to Christ, 
asked for help. 


sefore I went front to the altar 
s so tired I couldn’t sit still,” 
onfessed, “but since that night 
ve had rest, joy, peace, and 
sntment, something I never had 
re. My feet are on higher 
nd today. My worst habit was 
ring, but He has taken it out 
ic.” 
1other man who listened beside 
Gospel Wagon was John La- 
2, a pharmacist. Overpowered 
e craving for alcohol, he drank 
elf into delirium tremens five 
Once, during such a siege, 
tempted suicide by morphine. 
nother occasion he leaped from 
ond-story Chicago window to 
e imaginary foes. 
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Lalonde moved to North Dakota, 

where he opened a drug business. 
But he almost committed a murder 
while in delirium. The passion for 
liquor finally cost him his business. 
Leaving his wife and child, he 
roamed the United States and Can- 
ada, still chasing a will-o’-the-wisp. 
During two years in Los Angeles he 
was arrested twenty-seven times for 
drunkenness. 

Then John stumbled along First 
St. where it met Los Angeles St. 
On that particular corner were four 
saloons. But the Gospel Wagon was 
also there. He stopped to listen to 
the hymns and to the personal 
worker who spoke to him about 
Christ. Lalonde replied that it was 
a useless effort. Without faith— 
since he had tried everything to no 
avail—Lalonde finally consented 
to prayer in his behalf. Once on 
his knees on the cobblestones beside 
the wagon, he cried out, “God be 
merciful to me, a sinner, and save 
me for Jesus’ sake.” 

“From that day to this,” he latter 
told the Mission congregations, “I 
have been a sober man. The very 
desire and craving for liquor has 
been taken away. The power of 
God can come into a man’s life 
and transform him from a good- 
for-nothing drunkard and hobo in- 
to a sober, industrious and God- 
fearing man.” 

His story repeats itself again and 
again: in other lives. 
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Stephen A. Wetmore’s story had 
the same surge of redemptive thrill. 
Wetmore—jokes about his name 
were always expected—regarded 
Sept. 1, 1906, as the termination 
of “the most abjectly wretched 
years of my life, years which now 
seemed like a nightmare.’ Wet- 
more had come to California with 
high hopes, especially with the de- 
termination never again to touch 
alcohol. The first glass of “pure 
California wine,” however, threw 
him headlong down the same old 
road. 


One day in a saloon he sat with 
a friend. “Do you know what has 
become of Canada Jack?” asked 
the drinking acquaintance. “No,” 
said Wetmore, “not in jail, I 
hope?” 

“Well no,” the friend explained, 
‘“He’s on the Gospel Wagon!” 

“T was shocked,” Wetmore later 
testified, ‘‘and resolved to see for 
myself if this unimaginable thing 
were true. After attending meetings 
of the Union Rescue Mission a few 
evenings, one night I was there 
when John Lalonde gave his testi- 
mony. I had always known that the 
Gospel of Christ was right, but I 
warded it off. I was arguing within 
myself when at a critical moment 
two mission evangelists came, un- 
expected and uninvited, to my as- 
sistance. I thought at the moment 
they were rather precipitous, but 
they long since have had my full 
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forgiveness, for from that hous 
this I have been completely relic 
from the desire to drink. A ¢& 
friend calls it a miracle, ane 
make no complaint about that. 
finding the Saviour of man I s 
denly found myself as the Crez 
of men intended me to be, net 
outcast, but a man.” 


Nor was this all. The old Gos 
Wagon still roamed the stré 
still poured forth its music . 
prayers, and there were count 
others. The eighteen-year-old dre 
ard who found Christ and bec: 
the trusted employee of a big ¢ 
oration; the gambler, the habi 
smoker and alcoholic who en 
his roaming life of uselessnes: 
the Mission altar and began a 
life of usefulness to himself, 
his family, and to society. 

The Gospel Wagon had a 1 
sage for sinners as it mx 
through the dusty city streets. 
it declared a message to the s: 
as well. Whenever it rolled he 
ward to 145 North Main St 
the converts on board joinec 
singing “We'll Never Say Goo 
In Heaven.” 

At the Mission there was Mc 
Maude Benton, the house mo 
who welcomed the men as thi 
they were sons. To many she y 
true ‘mother,’ and the Missios 
nearest thing to a home they 
known in many years. 

Then time and the saloonke: 
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the day and the Gospel Wag- 
was seen no more. Men still 
k in the saloons and the cash 
ters rang merrily. Some came 
ie Mission but no longer could 
yme to them, and it was for- 
-n by many. 
2ars passed, and the Union Res- 
Mission appointed one Carl 
tay, disc jockey of sacred music 
»s Angeles, as chairman of pub- 
elations activities. Trying to 
an idea for the sixty-third an- 
ysaty celebration that was soon 
| Blumay dug into some ancient 
| and came upon a photograph 
Le original Gospel Wagon. 
lirilled with the story of what 
)vangelistic vehicle had done as 
onary in the city streets, Blu- 
) went to work trying to get a 
Ica of the original wagon. This 
, not easy—such wagons are 
| to find today. He finally con- 
d his friend, Bob Hunter, an 
and lay leader of Hollywood 
{ Presbyterian Church. Hunter 
ce President in charge of per- 
'el for Paramount Pictures, and 
cut his best studio prop men in 
ge of locating a Gospel Wagon. 
} stable which furnishes wagon 
‘ment for movies, such a wag- 


i 
as finally found. But it had not 


used for years and looked 
less. 
wever, the Mission men began 


ob of sanding it down, paints 
| 
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ing and oiling it. On the anniver- 
sary date it looked as it had in the 
long ago. 

Pulled by fine-looking white 
horses and with signs tacked on 
its sides telling its mission, with a 
mustached Gay Nineties quartet in 
appropriate costume and a driver in 
a stove-pipe hat and old-time tails, 
it roamed the streets again just like 
the wagon of old. 


There were people on the side- 
walks who rubbed their eyes, and 
thought they were seeing a ghost, 
as the Wagon rolled out of the 
past. Each year since 1954 the same 
sight meets their eyes and it never 
fails to attract crowds. 

Few kneel today as they used to 
do in the streets. But the thoughts 
aroused by the sweet old hymns can- 
not be too different than they were 
decades ago. On hand each time are 
the few people left who once work- 
ed on the original wagon—Moth- 
er Maude Benton, now frail and 
very old—and a few others. Two 
or three men still ride who were 
saved on the first wagon. 

Every year henceforth the Gospel 
Wagon will serve as the anniversary 
theme and help bring needy men 
and women to the Union Rescue 
Mission. It is a moving monument 
to the scores and scores of Skid 
Row men who found new hope and 
new lives in Christ when they de- 
cided to ‘‘go on the wagon.” 


@ “Let every man strike out for himself and hold the road.” 


“She Ain’t Never Late” 
Louella Sheppard 


URING a lecture I heard Dr. 
D Archibald Rutledge say that, 
while taking an early morn- 
ing stroll, a little mountain boy 
greeted him thus: “The sunrise, she 
ain’t never late. God manages that.” 

Wisdom. Confidence. Faith. 

Who among us can match it? 
Regardless of whether the morning 
was cloudy or fair, the little boy 
knew that the sunrise was there, 
obedient to God’s will. 

The past winter I feared for my 
sight because congestion in the op- 
tic nerve causes severe pain in my 
right eye. Today when I walked 
through my strawberry patch I 
found that the field mice had bur- 
rowed under almost every row and 
had eaten the tender roots, just 
when the green berries were start- 
ing to color. The plants, holding 
ten to twelve berries, wilted and 
died. 

Always I depend on my little 
berry crop to pay my taxes on my 
four-room cabin and half acre of 


* * 


The Greatest Shout Ever Heard 


The greatest message ever received on earth is not the song + 
angels announcing the advent of Christ’s birth, but the shout of t¢ 
which came from those early disciples who looked into the empty gt 


Easter morning. 
oO 
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land. It was hard to hold back 
tears. 

But then the words of a y 
woman who is stone deaf cam 


me: ‘Let every man strike ow 
himself and hold the road.” 


Could I hold the road by ¥ 
ing? Shame on the thought. 

Instead I started counting 
blessings. On my lawn the 
laurel is bursting into bloom: 
yellow pansies are golden nug 
and my mimosa and dogwood! 
are proof of God’s everlasting 


On a distant hill a ball ga 
in progress. America’s j 
Healthy, happy, free. God 
them that way! I have a we 
ice-cold water that I draw up: 
a heavy rope windlass. Weeki 
two grandchildren come out | 
town five miles away and mo 
lawn. 


And, always, there is a su 
“She ain’t never late.” 


How rich I am! 


* * 


LACK of real love motivates 
\ and fosters juvenile delin- 
‘X quency. Hence to correct 
ivenile delinquent you merely 
to supply that which has been 
ig. Kark Menninger, the noted 
atrist, published a penetrating 
he called Love against Hate. 
initial chapter head in the 
his “The Medicine of Love.” 
jan apt and sweeping title, 
leal love is the best therapy 
world for all kinds of person- 
sickness. 
« what is real love? Well, it 
| a conclusive definition. It 
_ to contain four basic ingred- 
_ The will to see good in the 
outwardly depraved individual; 
apacity to think good about 
human being; the ability to 
what is willed and thought; 
im eager, warm desire to act 
what one wills, thinks, and 


ul love cannot suffer from 
Tt does not complain or blame 
stify a negative view about 
as. It sees its own reality in 
body. It obligates no man, 
; nothing, commands nothing, 
t can receive nothing because 


my man is helpless before another man’s. love.” 


The Magic of Real Love 


Stary Daily 


his is from the book Gop’s ANSWER TO JUVENILE DELINQUENCY, by Stary 
reprinted by permission of the publishers, Macalester Park Publishing Com- 
It may be ordered through this magazine. ($3.00) 


it has everything. It cannot give ac- 
cording to calculation and premedi- 
tation. Love is automatically self- 
giving, taking no thought of any 
possible rewards or returns for 
services rendered. Love has no loss 
and entertains no regrets. Real love 
is the soul’s food and drink and 
habitation. God is real love, and 
only God can love in a real way. 
A man can love genuinely in the 
degree that he dwells in God, and 
God dwells in him. In the absence 
of real love religion is without God 
—a form, a shell, an empty husk. 
The soul of an individual is in 
a lost state, a death condition. In 
real love the soul is recovered; 
it is found again and is alive 
again. And this resurrection is 
accomplished in the real love 
we have for others. “Love ye one 
another as I have loved you.” Apart 
from real love there is no salvation 
of the soul, for real love is the 
soul’s emancipation, is the soul’s re- 
demption, and is the soul’s saviour. 
Real love is God expressing himself 
in the love of one person for an- 
other. There is no discipleship 
when real love is not present. “By 
this shall all men know that ye are 
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my disciples, if ye have love one 
for another.” 

All this is but a brief, inadequate 
description of what is meant by 
real love; for such love is infinite, 
ever revealing new meanings, pow- 
ers, and splendours. By real love 
we are born again. We then do 
the works of real love and bear its 
fruits. We no longer argue about 
forms of Godliness, debate religious 
doctrines, or defend ourselves and 
our way of life. Love needs no de- 
fense, academic discussion, proof. 
By its fruits we know it. Under 
every provocation it remains kind, 
creative, redemptive, victorious, and 
absolutely fearless. 

Through prayer, natural good- 
will, discipline, trust, and desire we 
make ourselves ready to receive real 
love. Hence our first obligation is 
with ourselves. For we must first 
develop the capacity to receive real 
love before we attempt to bestow it. 

Real love is anything but magic; 
but being the genuine commodity, 
it can out-magic the magical. This 
type of love will prevent delinquen- 
cy in children, and it will also cure 
delinquency. 

A tired and dirty kid, hitchhiking 
his way, went into a truckline cafe, 
behind which was a horseshoe-curve 
of tourist cabins. He asked for 
work, food, and shelter for the 
night. The motherly woman who 
operated the place gave him all 
three. After working about the 
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place for a month the woman 
him into her living room and s 

“Son, you're in trouble. ] 
read it in your looks and is: 
furtive way you act. Now tel 
all about it.” He had stolen a: 
had been chased by the police, 
narrowly escaped with his lite 

“Come what may,’ said 
motherly woman, “you and f 
going back and face this thing 
see it through. You’re a good 
and I know it.” 

The Court was willing to ¢ 
probation from the Bench; bw 
owner of the car insisted on p 
cution. The lad pleaded guilty 
was sent to prison. He served a 
and was paroled to the woman: 
loved him. He worked for he 
two years, became her partner 
manager, greatly improved the 
ness, and married the won 
granddaughter to become a f 
of three children. The mag 
love! Real love became his sav 
the redemption of a life that + 
have been forever lost in the c 
sands of crime. 


In a certain prison a your 
mate had made a frightfully 
record during the eighteen t< 
he had been incarcerated. H 
always breaking the prison lav 
being punished in solitary co 
ment. The officials hardly 
what to do with him. 


One day the secretarial ji | 
the chaplain’s office was led 
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wed on parole. The Duputy War- 
j asked the chaplain if he had 
fone in mind for the highly de- 
ii and trusted position. The 
blain named the lad with a bad 
wd, who was then being pun- 
id in solitary. The Deputy War- 
snorted his disapproval. 

[hat brat’s a rebel,” he said. 
vouldn’t trust him as far as I 
id throw a bull by the tail.” 
3uddy Collins was a rebel too,” 
chaplain reminded the Deputy. 
it he made a mighty fine secre- 
, as you'll admit. He made good 
a me, and he'll make good out- 


Okay,” said the Deputy Warden 
iously. “TIL turn the kid out, 
jhim cleaned up, give him a 
-e uniform, and send him over.” 
the hard-boiled, incorrigible in- 
2 went to work under the in- 
nce of a love-filled chaplain. 
broke no more prison rules. By 
‘by he too got his chance for 
le, went out, and joined the 
‘s of those who put a period 
their criminal careers. Once 
e the magic of a man’s real love 
ved itself as good medicine. 
ove lives in the adjoining apart- 
t to hate. Hate is the stuff of 
operating in reverse. Two 
rers always succeed, love and 
. In between is inertia, respecta- 
y, a kind of death called self- 
sption. The inability to believe 
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j, the inmate having been re- the best creates hatred. To believe 


the best is to love—‘‘for love be- 
lieveth all things, and holds fast to 
that which is good.” 

To hate a person is to rebel 
against God who, because of love 
and out of love, made the person, 
and loves the person. All humanity 
is betrayed by the treason inherent 
in the hatred of a single person. 
To hate an enemy is to be entangled 
in his fate and to become his victim. 
Great friends are those who were 
great enemies—conquered by love. 
To love all enemies is to do away 
with them. 

Any man is helpless before an- 
other man’s love. Love him who 
despitefully uses you and you will 
make him a captive of God. Said a 
great philosopher, “Choose your 
enemies even more carefully than 
you choose your friends. Accept as 
your enemy only one you would 
accept as a friend. Fight only him 
you can love.” 

To the man who can transmit 
real love the appearance of an 
enemy comes as a gift of God. As 
the same philosopher has put it, “It 
is when God comes in the form of 
an enemy that He brings with Him 
His supreme favors.” 

Yes, indeed, love is like magic 
by being more than magic. In ma- 
gic we make believe: in real love 
we believe and make what we be- 
lieve come true. Magic is the pre- 
tense of reality. Love is Reality. 
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Again to quote Dr. Karl Men- 
ninger, LOVE AGAINST HATE 
(Harcourt, Brace and Company): 
“This medicine, love, which cures 
all sorrow was prescribed by Jesus 
long before Donne and by Gautama 
Buddha long before Jesus.” 

It is an old remedy easy to take 
and give. Yet when the chance comes 
to apply the prescription doubt 
creeps in to rationalize away the 
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only medicine that will we 
like magic. We fall back into 
old rut of substitution—and 
treadmill of failure moves on 
inevitable way from failure to & 
ure, from defeat to defeat. 

But real love is patient and ¥ 
wait. If we suffer enough, perha 
we may then take and give the 
edy “that never faileth.” 


Awakening 


Florence Eakman 


Serenely in an early morning hour 


I wait the Source of everlasting power 


Until His strength enfolds me, while its flow 
Makes me replete, and then, at last, I know 


My Counselor, Physician, Sage, and Friend 


Who will abide until this day shall end. 


And when, in peace, I lay me down at night 
T'll hold within me His immortal light. 


am unloading my assortment 
HS of problems on a _ perfect 
ager, she wrote, “but my 
yes have reached the breaking 
at. Something you said in an 
le led me to feel that God 
jht use your pen to supply the 
It was something 


[ DON’T KNOW just why I 


jliles stretched between this un- 
wn woman and my typewriter, 
woman holding in her hand 
laumber one problem of today 
motional ills. The morning pa- 
thad put it this way; 

ivery other hospital bed in the 
teed States is occupied by a per- 
placed there, not because of 
a or accident, but because of 
tional upset.” 

That could I write against such 
3? How could I explain that a 
self eventually becomes a sick 
y? I went into the deep, deep 
d that stands just back of my 
‘ge. . . to think. 

‘ere giant pines supported a 
‘ted roof of blue sky; wind 
ed organ music on needled 
zhs; wild honeysuckle yielded 
incense. Enchanted by this ca- 
tal-like atmosphere, I fell up- 
‘ay knees before a huge boulder 
od’s altar. 


IA sick self eventually becomes a sick body.” 


\iritual Realities from the Deep Woods 
: Hallette McPhail-McClellan 


“Lord God,” I prayed aloud, 
“Help me to find the right answer 
for this woman facing a nervous 
breakdown. . . . we know it is a 
breakdown in Faith. I come to Thy 
quiet forest to find words that 
might help thousands of nervous 
people to keep harmony between 
fears within and strife without; how 
to think victoriously, how to prac- 
tice a wholesome therapy with ma- 
terial at hand; and ultimately, how 
to let go and let God. All this I 
would explain and more—if only I 
knew how.” 

Two robins fashioning a nest out 
of twigs and moss over-heard me 
and answered; “Tell her to try 
creative living.” 

A chipmunk bringing acorns to 
a crippled mate heard too and an- 
swered; ‘Relieve the suffering of 
others and she'll soon forget self.” 

A purple violet pushing up from 
the decay of a fallen oak tree an- 
swered; ‘“Use the dark past for sec- 
ond growth; don’t wallow in it. 
Reach up for the sun as I do.” 

A shower of leaves touched me 
lightly on the shoulder and an- 
swered; ; “The least of us that fall 
are never far from the hand of God. 
He is everywhere, evenly present.” 

Suddenly, the sound of running 
water called me far beyond the 


Ay 
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deep wood. There I came upon the 
little stream that I had long loved, 
flowing around irregular bends of 
its course, over rocks, over brush 
and reeds, now struggling over a 
rough log carelessly laid as a bridge 
for crossing. 
“Isttle stream, 
is your secret?” 


I cried, “What 
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The answer came; “Have cou 
to meet those things you must; 
wisdom to go around those th 
you cannot change; the grac 
know the difference.” 

These are the words I wret 


that unknown woman across 
miles! 
* * 


If You Are Seeking 
Eve Tyson 


If you are seeking love, then give 
To someone of your store, 

And it will be returned to you 
Much greater than before. 


If you are seeking beauty, then 
Let everything you do 

Reflect in perfect harmony 

Its beauty back to you. 


If you are seeking happiness 
Then scatter smiles around 

And you will find your happiness 
Before the sun goes down. 


A Prayer 


Author Unknown 


Give me clean hands, gallant words, and high thoughts. 

Help me to stand up for the hard right against the easy wrong. 
Keep me ready to help others at a cost to myself. May I | 
cherish the blows as well as the caresses life bestows. Amen. 


"A WORLD where talk is plenti- 
ul, Mama saved her words and 
t her actions speak for them- 
For Mama was a doing 
ian! 
en Papa took his shy, gentle 
into the mountains of West 
ia, where he went to preach 
fter the turn of the century, 
obably never guessed at Ma- 
ridden resources. 
xt to their first parsonage 
| was an abandoned school 
ng. It was being used to 
forty immigrant Italian work- 
10 had been imported to build 
‘oad. This was before the days 
: great influx of foreign born 
he coal fields. The mountain 
ers were suspicious and down- 
hostile to these olive-skinned 
with their heavy black hair, 
zestures, and unknown tongue. 
ma immediately took the 
homesick men to her heart. 
, pies, and hearty stews were 
»ver almost daily, and often 
rs of spaghetti, hot with pep- 
id garlic, were sent in return. 
. never had much taste for 
foreign foods. But she brave- 
it just the same, all the while 
g and nodding toward the 
nger, who would be anxiously 
g to see how Signora liked 
Then they were sick, the men 


» was God—and Mama’s egg money.” 


Mama Wasa Doing Christian 
Hope Morris Noel 


were tended as carefully as one of 
Mama’s own children. Clothes were 
mended. Buttons sewed on. Al- 
though she and “her boys’ never 
learned to speak a single word of 
each other’s language, there was a 
communication of spirit that need- 
ed no language for understanding. 

After the local citizenry saw that 
Mama wasn’t in the least afraid of 
the newcomers and, in fact, seemed 
to be genuinely fond of them, the 
tension gradually eased. Mama 
wouldn’t have put it into any such 
words, but she was indeed a good- 
will ambassador at a time when it 
was sorely needed. 

Mama didn’t wait for a catastro- 
phe to do her good deeds. She was 
always the first contributor to any 
worthy cause, and if no cause was 
forthcoming, Mama got busy and 
found one! Boxes of clothing by 
the dozen were gathered for the 
struggling church orphanage over 
the mountain, for the missionaries 
in the Belgian Congo, for victims 
of the great influenza epidemic of 
1918. 

This love of helping the unfor- 
tunate went on for as long as she 
lived. One of her last deeds was 
to scour the neighborhood and 
write all her children for clothing 
to be sent to Korean war orphans. 

Much as she believed in helping 
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with organized drives, one of Ma- 
ma’s favorite expressions was 
“Charity begins at home.” And she 
lived it. 

On Papa’s visits to his poor par- 
ishioners he had ample opportunity 
to view some of life’s seamier side. 
Mother always looked on these un- 
fortunates as her own personal re- 
sponsibility. Papa would immediate- 
ly be sent back with fresh churned 
butter, homemade bread, and a jar 
of quince or plum jelly. 

Mama would accompany him and 
look over the situation herself. She 
had a way of looking past the ex- 
ternals and seeing the real need in 
people’s hearts. Comfort and sym- 
pathy were always offered, but she 
didn’t stop there. Her mind would 
already be busily at work trying to 
find a way out of whatever dilem- 
ma “her people” were in. A doctor 
would be dispatched with haste if 
there was sickness, while warm 
clothing, clean bed linens, and food 
would somehow be squeezed out of 
Mama’s slim budget. 

Into “the boxes” Mama invaria- 
bly tucked a hand-embroidered scarf 
or towel. For, as Mama maintained, 
“A woman needs something new 
and pretty now and then to bolster 
her spirit.” And a few ears of 
Papa’s prize popcorn were always 
included. “No one,’ Mama would 
say “can feel too bad when they hear 
those jolly kernels popping!” 

How Mama managed to do so 
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much was somewhat of a mys 
to me as a child. But I know 
answer now. It was God— 
Mama’s egg money! From the 
hens she lovingly moved from g¢ 
to place, not only did Mama | 
her own family, but the mx 
from the eggs Mama manage 
sell was hers to do as she 
That was her “missionary fa 
This money was almost as str 
able as the loaves and fishes! 


Knowing of a poor widow 
was attempting to keep her fa 
of nine children together by ta 
in washing and doing it by h 
Mama immediately determined 
woman should have an ele 
washing machine. This was in 
early depression days when a 
chine could be purchased fra 
mail order house for twenty 
dollars. But it took an awfu. 
of eggs in those days to make 
an amount. Mama did it. No 
ever knew of the gift except 
widow's family and ours. M 
didn’t broadcast, she just did. 


All of Mama’s helping w 
confined to the genuinely n: 
She realized the average pe 
could use an occasional hel 
hand, and she was always reac 
bring a little pleasure to someo: 
every opportunity. A plate of p: 
cookies fresh from the oven, a 
ket of hot rolls and butter, a) 
ter of fried chicken—all of ; 
and many more were sent to fr: 


ieighbors through the years. 

th six children, there were 
play costumes to be made for 
h and school programs, which 
so plentiful in the days before 
2s and television. Mama gladly 
for the other children whose 
ers couldn’t or wouldn't sew. 
> was never too busy to help 
shbor with her sewing or can- 
or to give generously of her 
and her self whenever needed. 
'home, Mama maintained a 
of perpetual “‘open house.” 
ody and everybody was wel- 
at any hour. And there were 
bays when an extra plate wasn’t 
the table. It must have been 


inely hard on Mama—never 


z and with few modern con- 
incies—but she never com- 
2d. She was always gracious, 
's hospitable. 

sides these unexpected callers, 
id much entertaining both for 
’ church members and other 
ds, as well as for the young 
ds of her children. Everybody 
| 


to come to Mama’s house. 


* * * 
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Besides her special gift of making 
people feel at home and genuinely 
welcome, she had a delicious sense 
of humor. It was fun just being 
around her. 

Of all Mama’s loves, none equaled 
her love of children. Seeing a small 
child ill-clothed on a wintet’s day, 
she would immediately inquire his 
name and where he lived. Regard- 
less of the parental behavior, Mama 
always stoutly maintained, “No 
child should have to pay for its 
parents’ shortcomings.” Soon the 
child would be wearing a brand 
new cap and gloves, product of 
Mama’s deft knitting needles. The 
children’s closets would be scouted 
for outgrown clothing. Mama 
would never rest until every needy 
child she knew or heard about was 
taken care of. 

Mama is now sleeping the peace 
of eternal rest. But somehow I feel 
that in her Heavenly home, she 
must surely still be doing for oth- 
ers. For Mama believed in living 
her religion—she was in deed a do- 
ing Christian! 


* * * 


O God, help us find the spark of soul 
Thou hast dropped in every human being. 


| Help us live each day by faith— 
Faith in our fellow men 
and in our highest aspirations; 
Faith that brings us fellowship with Thee 
And gives us eyes to see 


God in everything. 


Amen. 


@ “None of this could have been possible, but for the prayers of others.” 


Olympic Champion Through F aith 


H. N. Ferguson 


HE YOUNG MAN lying on the 
bed in a Moscow hotel room 
was restless. On the streets 
below he heard the clatter and 
clang of vehicles, the shuffle of 
moving feet. In the corridor out- 
side his door passersby spoke in 
harsh Russian voices. Listening to 
these alien sounds gave Paul Ander- 
son a slight tug of homesickness 
for his hometown of Toccoa, Ga. 
And yet, his reason for being here 
marked the highpoint of his career, 
so far. 

It was 1955 and young Anderson 
and five other American weight 
lifters were in Moscow at the invi- 
tation of the Amateur Athletic 
Union of Russia. The team was 
scheduled to compete with the So- 
viet’s finest athletes the following 
evening at Gorky Park. 

Paul should have been sleeping, 
but sleep eluded him. Instead, he 
thought of the incongruity of his 
situation. For this husky young 
giant had once been so close to 
death that his doctors had given up 
hope—only a dramatic combination 
of inflexible faith and fervent 
prayers had pulled him through. 

It had happened when Paul was 
seven. One day he came home from 
school tired, feverish, and irritable. 
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Day after day it was the same. 
began to lose weight and fir 
his alarmed mother called in @ 
tor. 
At the hospital there were 
doctors, more examinatia 
Through the open door of his & 
the words “Bright's disease” dei 
in to jar his semi-conscious m 
The days fell into an unreler 
pattern of shots, continuous ¢ 
eating and sleeping. And always 
mother maintained a silent vig 
his bedside. The deepening . 
of worry around her eyes told 
that his condition was steadily ~ 
sening. 
Then one day, while he slept 
mother phoned all the clergy 
she knew. “Paul is dying,” she: 
them. “We need your special he 
Without hesitation, they mars 
their forces in answer to her 
mons. | 
A chain reaction of prayer s: 
across the city. Mrs. Andé 
waited expectantly—one, three, 
days—while Paul hovered bet‘ 
life and death. The doctors si 
their heads, expecting the piti! 
thin body to give up the strv 
at any moment. But the tima 
the crisis passed and the ot 
lived. Mrs. Anderson called 


ers again. “If Paul can stick 
2” she said, ‘‘it will be because 


i the sixth day Paul showed 
vd improvement. “You're do- 
ine,’ his mother encouraged 
‘Now we can get you on your 


| it wasn’t easy. Bright’s dis- 
aves its victims weak, thin, and 
43. Some never recover. Final- 
swever, Paul was ready to go 


lot of people have been pray- 
Dr you, son,” his father told 
“You can’t let them down. 
c got to get strong again.” 

2 long road back was all up- 
‘But good food, exercise, and 
ipation eventually in rugged 
finally paid off. By the time 
was ready for high school he 
ed 185 pounds and was ready 
try at the football team. 
his high school days drew to 
se, the once frail youngster 
ed 200 pounds and had won 
arship to Furman University. 
ting his first summer vacation 
scame interested in weights, 
g to build up his legs for foot- 
As he learned more and more 
the ancient sport of weight 
r, he became interested in its 
and contest rules. 
discovered that in a weight- 
y meet one is expected to 
three different kinds of lifts. 
is known as the clean and 
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jerk is begun with the weights be- 
ing placed on the floor. They are 
first lifted shoulder high, and then 
with a quick stiffening of the legs, 
jerked above the head. 

More difficult is the press, where 
the weights are lifted from the 
floor to the shoulders, then pushed 
slowly above the head. 

Paul entered national competi- 
tion, winning a number of events. 
Then came the invitation that re- 
sulted in his present trip to Russia. 
Here he learned that weight lifting 
is to this Communist land what 
baseball is to Americans. 

On this eve of the big event too 
many thoughts were racing through 
Paul’s mind for easy sleep. Then 
a feeling of gratitude for his great 
strength came over him and he ut- 
tered a prayer that this gift might 
be used to the best advantage of 
God and his country. The tense- 
ness flowed out of him, his mind 
relaxed, and he slept. 

Gorky Park is not a regular stad- 
ium. It isan open-air amphitheater 
and on the night of the competition 
rain was pouring down. In spite of 
the weather, there were more than 
15,000 well-soaked but enthusiastic 
spectators present. Every seat was 
sold and the overflow was jammed 
along the outer fringes and in the 
aisles. A Russian band struck up 
the Star Spangled Banner and the 
crowd hushed. 


First’ on the program were the 
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lighter lifts, and in these the Rus- 
sians and Americans were evenly 
matched. Then came the heavy- 
weights. 

The Russian heavyweight cham- 
pion, Medrediev, stepped up, dried 
his hands, and reached for the bar 
in front of him. The crowd roared 
its approval as he snatched 298 
pounds, pressed 325 pounds, did 
370 in the clean and jerk. 

Then it was young Anderson’s 
turn. 

In the snatch he handled 316 
pounds, in the press 40414 pounds, 
and then, with cool deliberation, he 
manipulated 426 pounds in the 
clean jerk. The voice of the an- 
nouncer boomed out over the loud- 


* * 


Wi 
speaker system. 

“Paul Anderson totals 114 
pounds. The American has jus 
two new world’s records. N 
have we seen such weights lift 

Anderson continued his triua 
last year when he went to Aust 
to become American Olympic 
pion, but he is very humble a 
his accomplishments. “None of 
could have been possible,” 
declares, “but for the prayer 
others. And I am _ convineé 
would not be alive today if I 
been born of godless parents. I 
never be able to express my £ 


tude for my parents, my cou 
and God.” 


* * 


Purification 
Mrs. Thomas Smith 


Come stand with me upon God’s holy hill, 

My friend, my foe, and you whom I have wronged; 
Come stand with me and we shall know His will 
And we shall find the peace for which we've longed. 


Now, now we stand and on our lowered heads 
There beats a radiant, transmuting fire 

That enters and enfolds us: love that spreads 
Through all our cells. In a celestial pyre 


We leave our pride, our fear, our separateness. 
Not long we stand: we cannot ask for more 

Of this blest being. Turned from that vast throne 
We meet the world with our new-hearted “yes’’— 


This world beloved by Him whom we adore. 
We need no words: we know as we are known. 


QHE FOREMOST matvel of the 
| motor age is not speed, not 
horsepower, not wrap-around 
fields. It is rather the incred- 
jansformation that takes place 
ipersonality of the average de- 
litizen who slides behind the 
ig wheel of an automobile. 
ire is something about a driv- 
vat that calls out the primeval 
a. Though he may be the soul 
irtesy in church and even on 
Hewalk, let him turn an igni- 
ey and he undergoes an ap- 
- change of heart that dulls 
tecollection of Christian prin- 
‘0 which he was ever exposed. 
-how it works out for a man 
call Harry Jones. (Substitute 
ame you choose—even your 
1ame—and you won't be too 
‘ong.) 

th his family, Jones attended 
y morning service at First 
h where he heard a sermon 
re. “Love is the greatest thing 
world. If you love, you are 
t and kind . . . you are not 
nt and rude,” said the pastor. 
was deeply moved. Still in 
ood after worship was over, 
he almost ran into old Mrs. 
tass at the church door, he 
d back immediately and said, 


§ you remember to “love your neighbor’ when you're driving 
Hyour car? Too many of us don’t! 


fre You a Christian at the Wheel? 


Lawrence P. Fitzgerald 


“You first, Mrs. Snodgrass.” 

Then he got into his car and start- 
ed home. A block away, a woman 
driver pulled out of a parking space 
and stalled in the traffic. Jones 
pulled up behind her and couldn’t 
get around. He pounced on his 
horn and began to blow. He could 
hear the other car’s starter whirring 
vainly. More horn. Exasperated, 
Jones leaned out the car window 
and shouted: “Hey ,lady, we have- ~ 
n't got all day. Let’s go.” 

At that moment the stalled car 
started. As it turned the corner, 
Jones saw that the woman he had 
been insulting was old Mrs. Snod- 
grass. 

A man can usually keep his tem- 
per under control in the office and 
almost always in church, but let 
him get into his car and away 
he goes—temper and all. A person 
like Jones who never thinks of yell- 
ing at an old lady in a church or 
a store will unhesitatingly give vent 
to his indignation if she gets in the 
way of his car. It is as if the auto- 
mobile is another world where 
Christians step out of character. 

Aside from the moral implica- 
tions of boorish driving, the toll in 
blood and tragedy is inescapable. 
On a Labor Day week-end, for 


ght by Christian Herald and used by permission. 
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example, motorists kill one person 
every six minutes. During the time 
you take to read this article, two 
persons will be killed. 

The monthly figure is appalling. 
By this time next month, we shall 
have killed 3,000 persons by our 
automobiles. The yearly figures 
mount up to almost forty thou- 
sand—twice as many Americans 
as were killed annually during 
the Korean War. . 

You ask, “What does Christian- 
ity have to do with it?” 

The answer, of course, is that no 
statistical breakdown shows how 
many of these drivers are church 
members and how many are not. 
But on the basis of the proportion 
of church members to the total 
population we can make an esti- 
mate. Sixty per cent of the popu- 
lation belong to church. Is it not 
therefore fair to assume that at least 
half our automobile accidents in- 
volve church members? Many of 
those accidents would not have hap- 
pened if those church members had 
practiced their religion at the 
wheels of their cars. 


In addition to deaths caused by 
automobiles this year there will be 
1,350,000 non-fatal injuries. A girl 
will lose her eyesight. A man will 
lose both legs. A boy will carry 
an ugly scar on his face throughout 
his lifetime. Years of heartache 
and loneliness will result because 
millions of people ignored Chris- 
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' 
tian principles when they gor 
hind a wheel. : 

The Christian, in or out of 4 
should seek to keep God’s ¢ 
mandments, obey the law, pra 
the Golden Rule and seek to 
by all the principles Jesus tau 

But do not the very cause 
automobile accidents point up 
un-Christian at the wheel we ¢ 
are? 

Wrong attitudes on the pas 
the driver account for a majori 
accidents. Paul W. Kearney, au 
of the book, How to Drive E 
and Avoid Accidents, says thai 
handling an automobile our 
tudes are even more vital 
our aptitudes.” 


Consider the driver who igt 
the solid white line to pass 
truck ahead of him. Even’ 
he saw the other car coming 
tried to beat it and pull in - 
of the truck. Instead, he wa 
by the oncoming car and the 
cat was demolished by the 
which was too close to stop h 
hitting him. Only by a miracl 
he escape with his life; but he 
bear an ugly red scar forev 
testimony not only to his 
judgment but to his decisic 
take the law into his own | 
and ignore the rules set fo 
safety. This generation bears ; 
kind of scarlet letter to witns 
its sins. 

Governor Alan Shivers say: 


‘8 
ir cent of the motor vehicle 
) accidents in Texas are caused 
»lations of traffic laws. Yet, 
pncept of law has grown out 
pligious principles. Church 
fers, of all people, should be 
hiding. The trouble is that 
pnt apply our religious scru- 
2 our motor canals 

‘e, for instance, the Fifth 
1andment, “Thou shalt not 
| Every day hundreds of mo- 
| violate it—with results they 
segard as tragic but hardly im- 
Thousands of motorists are 
ing the teachings of Jesus, for 
‘ent beyond the outward law 
he motivations and said, “Do 
\ angry.” 

have for a long time acted 
ithese laws somehow become 
‘ative when we are in a mo- 
But that sort of religious 


ness, fortunately, is fast disap- 
ig. With increasing frequency 
4 leaders are pointing out the 
ous implications of driving. 
1 Evangelist Billy Graham at 
. Grove, New Jersey, last sum- 
“Safety on the highways is 
‘itual and moral problem. It’s 
‘t Christian nor civilized to 
carelessly. A man is just as 
‘when killed by your car as 
killed by your gun.” He 
this barb. “You may think 
: a good driver, but you're 
1 when you fail to give the 
_ of way. Selfishness is the 
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major cause of your driving trou- 
bles. But when Christ takes over 
your driving habits and your life, 
selfishness takes a back seat.” 

In Greenwich, Connecticut, twen- 
ty-two clergymen have launched a 
spiritual crusade against traffic fa- 
talities. The chairman of the Green- 
wich Safety Council told the preach- 
ers that they could arouse “‘a spirit 
of love, courtesy and consideration” 
in the drivers in their congregations 
which would cut down accidents. 
He suggested, “People should begin 
to drive as though God was sitting 
in the seat next to them.” His 
“safety prayer’’ is one that all driv- 
ers would do well to use often: 

“Almighty God, our Heavenly 
Father, we humbly beseech Thee to 
look down upon us and guide us 
safely on the highways today. Instill 
in us Thy spirit of love and con- 
sideration for our fellow men, so 
that our actions may follow Thy 
light and with Thy help we may 
lessen the loss of life by accidents. 
We seek Thy infinite understand- 
ing and mercy. Amen.” 

Another major cause of automo- 
bile accidents is haste. Governor Le- 
Roy Collins of Florida says, ‘‘Statis- 
tics show that the leading violation 
in fatal accidents is speeding.” Why 
did that car on Highway 30 miss 
the curve and crash into a telephone 
pole, killing two young soldiers 
and injuring two others? The driv- 
er, a captain, was going too fast to 
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make the curve. 

In New Jersey, a patrolman had 
flagged down a motorist who was 
violating the law. He was talking to 
the driver when another car struck 
the policeman and he was killed. 
Cause? Carelessness and excessive 
speed. If a car strikes a pedestrian, 
the chances of death are increased 
in proportion to the speed of the 
car. For example, at ten miles an 
hour, the pedestrian may only be 
shaken up. At twenty, he will sus- 
tain one or more fractures. At 
forty, it will take only the flick of 
a fender to kill him. 

Christians rightly have taught the 
importance of moderation and 
poise. We have been preaching to 
this age: ‘Slow down. You ate go- 
ing too fast.” Yet, on the nation’s 
highways, we rudely violate this 
principle many times every day. 

The statement of Paul, “But one 
thing I do” (Phil. 3:13) is a tre- 
mendously important suggestion to 
the car driver, for a lack of con- 
centration is the cause of a multi- 
tude of traffic accidents. That’s why 
bus companies forbid their drivers 
to engage in conversation with pas- 
sengers. Let others in the car play 
“Who Am I?” view the countryside 
and count out-of-state licenses if 
they so desire, but not the driver. 
Here, of all places, you can do only 
one thing at a time. Driving is a 
full-time job. 

And what shall I say more of 


v 


cutting in too soon after pas 
following too close upon ane 
car, driving while sleepy, di 
with one arm, failing to give 
nals, and drinking while dri 
Christians must not be sail 
any of these! 

Driving attitudes are impor 
and have a relationship not oa 
accidents but to religion. But 1 
you climb into the driver’s se 
may be too late to prevent mai: 
or sudden death. There are sit 
omission as well as commis 
There are more new cars of 
road today than ever before, 
greater safety is being built 
them. Yet of the sixty-three m: 
autos on the road, thousand: 
not kept in the proper shapt 
driving, especially the kind of| 
ing we do today. 

Jane felt she had to oe 0 
Grandma’s in a hurry, for G 
ma was quite ill. Yet Jane di 
know that the wheels of the £ 
car had been out of line for me 
that the tires had worn, that a 
her wheels would squarely 
small hole in the road, tha 
would have a blow-out ane 
automobile would turn over. 

Somebody had failed to tak 
of the tires of that wreckec 

We Christians often speak « 
sin of neglect. “How shall ¥ 
cape if we neglect so great. 
tion?” we quote. We say, 
neglect to attend worship. 
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jt your Bible reading. Don’t 
it family devotions.” Then we 
: and risk our lives and the 
of other people because we 
it an automobile. 
icourse, every part of the car 
icareful inspection frequently, 
lis is especially true of brakes, 
‘nd headlights. Brakes should 
iichine-tested every 3,000 to 
jmiles so they will be able to 
he car within twenty-two feet 
lit is going at a speed of twen- 
fes per hour. Brakes that grab 
e just as great a hazard as 
_that are loose. Moreover, the 
s must stop evenly. 
old adage says, “Brakes stop 
heels, but tires stop the car.” 
frequently do you examine 
ites? Underinflation is a con- 
cause of bruises. Today the 
se tire will go 30,000 miles, 
aly if it is given proper care. 
wheels are one-half inch out 
3, the tires are being dragged 
ays for eighty-seven feet in 
mile. Rotation of tires is 
tant in seeing that they wear 
. They should be shifted 
5,000 miles. Move the two 
‘tires to the rear and criss- 
che two rear tires as they are 
_on the front wheels. 
equipment failure most com- 
- found in state inspections 
dlights. Check to see if your 
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lights are good enough to make out 
a person in a dark suit 350 feet 
away. Check also to see if the beam 
is directed straight ahead and not 
to the side. 


In Minnesota, the governor 
wrote a letter to all the state’s min- 
isters and suggested that they urge 
their congregations to keep in mind 
“the Golden Rule of driving— 
drive unto others as you would have 
others drive unto you.” Similarly in 
Arizona, the governor wrote a let- 
ter to clergymen and pointed out: 
“Each week throughout our state, 
congregations assemble to worship 
God and pledge themselves to serve 
Him and their fellow men... but 
during the rest of the week, many 
of them rampage recklessly and 
carelessly on our highways with ut- 
ter disregard for the rights and 
lives of others.” 

As the Automotive Safety Found- 
ation has pointed out: “As much as 
anyone, and perhaps more than 
many, the Christian has a responsi- 
bility to drive and walk safely. His 
failure to do so has real life-and- 
death consequences and violates all 
Christian teaching . He must 
apply daily the Golden Rule to 
driving.” 

When you get into your auto- 
mobile, that two-ton guided missile, 
take your Christianity with you. 
The soul you save may be your own. 


@ ‘“Whoso hearkeneth unto me shall dwell safely, and shall be quiet from 


fear of evil.” 


How to Draw Your Family Togethe: 


Evelyn 


E WERE SEEING less and 
less of each other as a 
family. Organizations, 


school, and community activities 
(all worthy projects) were taking 
so much time from each one of us 
that we didn’t have time for one 
another. 

In our breathless haste we didn’t 
even have time to decide what to 
do about our threatened family unity. 
Until one day, when the pace 
was racing fast, I learned how we 
could be busy individually and still 
live united in the true sense of the 
word. I learned that if we shared 
ourselves with God, we would share 
ourselves with each other. 

The events that led up to the 
change in our household were the 
usual breathless-with-activities kind, 
so. characteristic of our lives. 
It started when Jim, our teenager 
called: “Mom, is my good shirt 
ironed ?” 

As I set up the ironing board I 
remembered this was the special 
meeting night of the Future Farm- 
ers of America. I should have te- 
membered to do this one piece out 
of the huge basket of waiting iron- 
ing, but I had had too busy a day 
to remember ironing anything. 
What a day it had been! I had 
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Witter 


attended leaders’ training sc 
for the Home Bureau all mor 
hurried home to prepare lunch 
my husband and the three men 
were helping him with the 

picking; then I had written 
phoned in news items to the . 
paper for which I was corresp 
ent; and up until the moment ¥ 
I got the S. O. S. for the shi 
was packing a box of clothing 
the church rummage sale. WI 
breathless rush! 

Before I finished the sg 
Louise, our grammar-school da 
ter came into the kitchen, wavy 
paper. “Mom, please see if I-k 
all my Bible verses for the chi 
program,” she pleaded. 

The verses said, the iron 
board down again, came a moi 
to relax before Jim’s teacher kr 
ed on the door. He was takin; 
to the meeting, and thought ' 
come early for a little chat. 
the chat didn’t last long bee 
Bill, my husband, dashed in 
his choring to exclaim: “| 
broke out! They’re headed fo 
cornfield. If they get in there | 
never find them!” 

We dropped everything, 
course, and a wild half hot 
herding hogs ensued. It was a. 
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¥; we got them in as quickly as 
Hid for we were due at the 
7h basement within an hour for 
tick and to prepare for the mor- 
js; rummage sale. 

rat night as I dragged into bed 
Hs too tired to sleep. My mind 
whirling through the day’s 
jities. In mind’s eye I saw the 
ity-strained faces of my hus- 
-and my children. The thought 
hem made me sad. I wasn’t 
lose to them as I meant to 
‘Our family life wasn’t as 
fying as it should be either. 
med to God. I prayed: “Dear 
er, I am afraid. Show me the 
to make our life together more 
ja Christian family’s life should 


ad as if in immediate answer 
ay prayer I thought of one of 
verses Louise had recited to me 
very evening. It was from 1 
rt 3:13: “And who is he that 
harm you, if ye be followers of 
which is good?” 

felt consoled as I repeated that 
2; as I was when I thought of 
another of Louise’s memory 
2s, the one from Proverb 1:33: 
10so hearkeneth unto me shall 
il safely, and shall be quiet 
1 fear of evil.” 

vat was it! I thought. We were 
listening to the Lord enough. 
€ was no reason why we could- 
ead busy lives without tearing 
elves apart . . if we were 
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guided by the Lord’s plan. 

After the children left for school 
the next morning, I confided to 
my husband: “We're all getting 
busier and busier as time goes on. 
We've got to take the pressure off 
some place. The pace is telling on 
all of us.” 

“I know,” he nodded in agree- 
ment. “I’ve thought about what hec- 
tic days we have. Racing around the 
way we do kind of takes the plea- 
sure out of everyday living. Still, 
life is so full, and wonderful, and 
exciting, it’d be too bad to miss any 
of the things we enjoy.” 

“Pve thought about giving up 
activities,’ I said. ‘But there’s the 
problem of which ones. Everything 
we do we consider essential.” 

“So?” 

“So, I think the solution to our 
problem lies in how we go about 
these activities. We need God with 
us”’. 

Bill looked shocked. “Are you 
implying that we do not try to lead 
good Christians lives?” 

“No,” I answered. “I mean we do 
not apply enough of the Christian’s 
principles.” 

And that was the beginning of a 
new era in our household. We start- 
ed with a different observance of 
Sunday afternoon. Instead of the 
committee reports I once let go 
until then, I planned family activi- 
ties .. . walks through our timber 
identifying wild flowers and rocks 
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and birds, quiet family conversa- 
tional groups in the dining room 
with light refreshments to augment 
them, calling on the ill and the 
aged. Sunday gradually became a 
day of rest, a day that was different. 

Another way we brought God 
close into our family circle was 
by taking time with the children 
at bedtime. We discarded the hur- 
ried, “Don’t forget to say your 
prayers, dear.” Instead we made it 
a habit to pray with the children. 
And this change brought about bet- 
ter relationships. We began to feel 
closer family unity, because when 
the children were relaxed and time 
was not pressing on us or on them, 
they felt like talking. At these times 


* * 


Wi 


confidences were given and 
day’s happenings recalled in de 
The children sought our cow 
more than they ever had. Andy 
confidences augmented by pray 
children and parents draw ~ 
close together. And the closer 
happier. 

Our everyday life is still 
of bustling activity. We like 1 
way, especially since we have le 
ed to share ourselves with God . 
live according to his precepts. , 
are busy, but not breathless. 
activities do not separate us £) 
one another; rather they help w 
us. We learned that by taking t 
for Him, there is more time fox 
to live abundantly. 


* * 


Mirrors Of God 
Edna Russell Morgan 


A prism turns its facets to the light 

And sunshine bathes it with a radiant beam; 
Reflecting that illuminating gleam, 

The prism is transformed before our sight. 

A man lifts up his soul unto the light, 

And radiant love streams downward to redeem, 
Dispelling ego, which, while yet supreme, 
Eclipses God and causes darkest night. 
Illumine man, O Father, make him know 

That when he transcends self and mirrors Thee, 
Thou wilt upon his frailty bestow 

The attributes of thy Divinity; 

He dies unless he can himself outgrow 

And bring God into visibility. 


The New Prayer Tower 


)The United Prayer Tower, responsible for these two pages of ‘Prayer 
ss!’ in every issue of Clear Horizons, is moving to a new home. We 
sure that all our readers will wish them God-speed. 

In 1954 Mrs. Alma Fisher, Director, during a trip to Louisiana, was 
1 a small purse containing five dollars to be dedicated to a new 
ver Tower,” then rapidly becoming a necessity because of crowded 
ers. Glenn Clark blessed them with a prayer and predicted that the new 
x’ Tower would become a reality within three years. 

Other gifts followed and when Dr. Clark was called to his heavenly 
> memorials were sent for this special project. The trials and trib- 
ons and some remarkable answers to prayers, and what the casual 
‘ver might term coincidences, have since that time constituted a 
ing story. Finally a small church, whose congregation was moving 
‘fger quarters, was purchased and in this hallowed atmosphere, dedi- 
_ for so many years to the service of God, The United Prayer Tower 
»w at home. The address appears below. 

‘A real tower, so long a symbol of their work, but never a physical 
‘y until now, graces the structure and will continue to point heaven- 
for all who come to them for comfort and uplift. 

The lending library, suspended for lack of room, will be reinstated 
will be known as the “Carrie Bartsch Memorial Library.” 

The good wishes and prayers of Macalester Park Publishing Company 
of the Camps Farthest Out go with the Prayer Tower in this new 
are, along with the conviction that future “Prayer Works!’ letters will 
tin thrilling and inspirational accounts of the wonders of God’s good- 


—The Staff of Clear Horizons 


THE UNITED PRAYER TOWER 


The Prayer Tower is a group of praying people, in touch with 
prayer cells in this and in foreign countries. They know that with the 
prayer of faith nothing is impossible; that with God all things are 
possible. The Prayer Tower will gladly pray for your needs at any time. 

This work is supported entirely by freewill offerings. We wish to 
thank those whose contributions make this work possible. Free booklet 
about the prayer Tower on request. 


Address: The United Prayer Tower, 5829 27th Avenue South, Minne- 
apolis 17, Minnesota, Telephone PArkway 2-2766; after 5 P.M., Saturday 
afternoon and Sunday, call Mrs. Fisher at TAylor 2-7396, Minneapolis, 
Minn., or Mrs. Ecoff, MIdway 8-7365, St. Paul, Minn. 
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“Thank you for your prayers. My 
husband now has work, we are 
grateful and give thanks. We wish 
to stili be remembered in your pray- 
ers.” —Oregon 


“J want to thank you again for 
your loving prayers for my healing 
and to say that I am still feeling well 
and doing my house work. To me 
this is a real, real miracle; for 
after five yeats of illness and be- 
ing bedridden one gives oy hope. 
Now I am up and busy and oh, so 
happy.’—Maryland 


“Late in August I wrote you, 
requesting my name be put in the 
Prayer Box, for better health. The 
results were almost instantaneous 
and I am deeply grateful. All my 
life I have believed in the power 
of prayer and the goodness of God— 
but perhaps I had temporarily lost 
my way, or I should say God’s way. 
However with the help of the 
Manual of Prayer and our ‘meeting 
together’ daily at ten a.m. and three 
p.m. I can joyously say I am on The 
Path once more.” —Pennsylvania 


“Some years ago I sent in a re- 
quest for prayer for my niece who 


had a serious tumor growing 
her spine and was to rte 
operation. I am thankfully « 
say that she made a complet 
covery, surprising the doctors a: 
her friends. I believe implicith 
she would not be alive todx 
for prayer.” —California 


“Last year others wrote & 
asking for your prayers on 
half. I was suffering miserabl 
hardly cared whether I recover 
not. During the ensuing «= 
while I fought the uphill str 
my faith in prayer has been e 
ously strengthened—faith not 
in my own prayers, but in the p 
of others. My last visit to the : 
was early this year. He exp 
amazement that what should 
been a routinely long illness s 
have taken a turn for the 
so suddenly. I, too, was amazed 
having read of the ailment an 
covering that it is a disease of 
standing trouble, having its ro 
personal emotional strains o 
past and sending its branch« 
out into the future life of 
dividual. But I’m sure I'll 
have it again, because I know 
whom I have believed.” —Ve 
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| “GENEVIEVE PARKHURST HAS TREMENDOUS POWER IN 
) PRAYER . . .” — Frank C. Laubach. 


Healing & Whaoleness 


Are Yours! 


GENEVIEVE PARKHURST 
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